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A  Case  of  False  Deduction 


"Yes,"  remarked  the  Prefect,  "we  are 
very  careful  here  in  France.  Every  sus- 
picious-looking foreigner  is  under  surveil- 
lance, from  the  time  he  enters  the  country 
until  he  leaves  it.  Next  to  Russia  we  have 
the  best  detective  system  in  the  world," 
he  added  somewhat  proudly.  "Of  course, 
sometimes  we  make  mistakes  and  shadow 
innocent  strangers,  but  it  is  seldom  that 
anyone  slips  through  our  hands. 

"By  the  way,"  he  continued,  "that  re- 
minds me  of  an  experience  of  mine  quite 
a  few  years  ago  and  shortly  after  the 
war."  I  heard  this  remark  with  satisfac- 
tion, for  the  Prefect  had  had  many  excit- 
ing experiences  in  the  past,  though  he 
seldom  condescended  to  tell  them.  I  lis- 
tened eagerly  as  he  began. 

"As  I  mentioned  before,  this  episode 
occurred  shortly  after  the  establishment 
of  the  Republic.  I  was  but  an  inspector 
then,  but  constantly  on  the  lookout  for  a 
chance  to  earn  a  promotion. 

"A  vacancy  occurring  at  Zest,  a  small 
town  near  the  southern  frontier  of  Ger- 
many, I   was  detailed  to  that  post. 

"I  made  my  arrangements  to  leave  Par- 
is as  soon  as  possible,  and  a  few  days 
after  my  appointment,  was  journeying 
across  the  country. 

"At  Toulouse  two  young  men  entered 
my  compartment  and  took  the  seat  op- 
posite me.  They  were  evidently  travelers, 
for  each  carried  a  large  valise  labeled 
with  hotel  pasters.  From  my  seat,  I  could 
make  out  the  names  of  several  German 
and  French  hotels.  I  quickly  decided  that 
they  were  foreigners,  for  they  began  to 
talk  in  German  and  at  times  carried  on 
their  conversation  in  English.  I  was  not 
conversant  with  either  language  at  that 
time,  but  recognized  the  names  of  Paris, 
Berlin,  Brest  and  other  large  cities  in 
France  and  Germany.  The  pair  seemed 
quite  agreeable,  and  in  broken  French  of- 
fered me  a  cigar.  I  declined  with  thanks 
and  carefully  watched  these  interesting 
characters. 

"Both  were  young,  about  twenty-four 
or  five,  I  should  judge.     The  one  tall  and 


rather  slim  with  a  dark  complexion, 
smooth  shaven  and  penetrating  features. 
The  other,  who  seemed  the  jollier  of  the 
two,  was  rather  short  and  thick  set,  of 
light  complexion  and  had  a  curly  mus- 
tache. Their  clothes  were  plain  and  of 
a  German  cut.  I  finally  decided  that  they 
were    Germans. 

"Presently  the  tall  dark  stranger  drew 
a  book  from  his  overcoat  pocket  and  com- 
menced to  turn  the  leaves.  From  the 
corner  of  my  eye  I  saw  that  it  was  a 
sketch  book.  He  studied  the  sketches 
quite  intently,  making  a  few  casual  re- 
marks to  his  companion.  The  latter  also 
had  a  book  which  he  produced,  and  the 
two  seemed  to  be  comparing  their  work. 
Besides  drawings  of  buildings,  they 
seemed  to  have  plans  and  sketches  of 
landscapes. 

"Of  course,  these  actions  aroused  my 
professional  curiosity  and  I  resolved  to 
learn  the  cause  of  their  mysterious 
actions.  I  guess,  I  was  so  eager  to  show 
my  skill  in  the  detective  line,  that  I  took 
a  rather  prejudiced  view  of  the  situation. 

"On  inquiry,  I  learned  that  they  were 
bound  for  Zest.  Nothing  could  have 
pleased  me  more  than  this  bit  of  informa- 
tion. I  would  be  able  to  show  my  skill 
in  detection  (I  suspected  that  they  were 
conspirators  or  spies  against  the  Repub- 
lic and  were  making  sketches  for  use  in  a 
campaign,  for  there  seemed  no  other  pos- 
sible explanation),  right  at  the  start. 

"A  few  minutes  later,  we  arrived  at 
Zest  and  as  we  left  the  train  I  bade  good- 
by.t'o  my  trainmates. 

'  jfhey  did  not  start  to  find  a  lodging 
place  immediately,  but  made  a  few  in- 
quiries, during  which  time  I  remained 
hidden  at  the  depot.  In  a  few  minutes, 
however,  the  mysterious  strangers 
grasped  their  valises  and  started  from  the 
station.  They  walked  quite  a  ways,  but 
I  faithfully  shadowed  them  and  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing  them  enter  a  lodging 
house  on  a  little  side  street. 

"It  was  now  quite  late  and  very  dark, 
and  with  the  few  street  lamps,  and  their 
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obvious  strangeness  to  the  town,  it  did 
not  seem  likely  that  they  would  attempt 
to  do  any  spying  that  night.  Besides  it 
was  very  chilly. 

"Accordingly,  I  found  my  way  to  the 
headquarters  and  reported  to  my  new- 
chief.  When  I  told  him  of  my  suspicions, 
he  grew  very  grave. 

"  'Be  sure  to  sift  this  matter  to  the  bot- 
tom,' he  said.  'There  are  many  enemies 
of  the  Republic  about,  and  we  must  let 
iu>ne  escape.  It  appears  very  reasonable 
that  they  are  spies.  Should  they  prove 
to  be,  as  you  suspect,  and  their  actions 
certainly  are  extraordinary,  you  will  win 
the  respect  of  the  department.'  With  this 
encouragement,  I  became  even  more  en- 
thusiastic and  retired  that  night  with  vis- 
ions of  being  hailed  a  great  detective,  ere 
the  week  was  over. 

"I  arose  very  early  next  morning  and 
took  my  stand  near  the  house,  where  the 
two  suspects  lodged.  Luckily,  I  was  just 
in  time,  for  in  a  few  minutes  they  ap- 
peared on  the  street,  bundled  up  in  heavy 
overcoats  and  with  large  flat  objects 
under  their  arms,  which  I  surmised  were 
sketch  books.  They  walked  rapidly  down 
the  street,  apparently  unconscious  of  the 
fact  that  I  was  following  them.  With  my 
disguise,  however,  I  did  not  fear  that  they 
would  recognize  me  as  their  late  traveling 
companion. 

"After  turning  down  several  side  streets 
and  walking  quite  a  distance  they  stopped 
before  the  Zest  cathedral.  Here  one  of 
the  men,  took  out  his  sketch  book  and 
commenced  sketching  the  exterior.  The 
other  entered  the  church  and  did  not  re- 
appear for  quite  a  while.  When  he  finally 
came  out,  the  other  seemed  to  have 
finished  sketching  and  after  a  brief  con- 
sultation, they  closed  their  portfolios  and 
started  to  walk  again.  All  this  time  I  ob- 
served them  from  the  distance  and  now 
continued  my  pursuit. 

"By  the  time  they  stopped  again  the 
two  had  mounted  quite  a  high  hill  over- 
looking the  town.  They  gazed  about,  as 
if  surveying  all  the  region  about  them,  un- 
packed their  materials  and  started  in  to 
draw.  Here  was  my  chance.  I  was  now 
convinced  that  they  were  enemies  of  the 
Government  and  were  after  the  topog- 
raphy   of    the    country.      Sketching    the 


cathedral  was  only  done  to  veil  their  real 
purpose,  if  they  were  under  surveillance. 
Hut  I  was  determined  not  to  be  misled  by 
that  clever  little  ruse. 

"I  advanced,  and  politely  informed 
them  that  they  were  under  arrest.  At  the 
same  time  I  made  it  plain  that  it  was  use- 
less to  offer  resistance.  In  vain  they  pro- 
tested excitedly  in  broken  French,  but 
that  made  me  all  the  more  determined  and 
I  escorted  them  to  the  police  station.  At 
the  station  they  appealed  to  the  chief,  but 
as  he  could  only  speak  French,  and  no 
interpreter  was  at  hand,  their  protests 
were  in  vain.  However,  they  made  us 
understand  that  they  had  no  passports 
with  them,  when  we  asked  for  those  im- 
portant documents.  This  was  further  evi- 
dence against  them  and  I  was  quite  exult- 
ant and  had  visions  of  a  commission  sig- 
nifying promotion. 

"The  chief  had  just  ordered  the  spies 
(for  such  they  were  until  proven  inno- 
cent, and  they  seemed  to  have  no  proof 
at  all),  locked  up,  when  a  tall  dignified 
looking  gentleman  entered  the  court.  The 
chief  and  his  inspectors  all  bowed,  for,  as 
I  learned  afterwards,  Monsieur  Blase, 
which  was  the  name  of  the  new  comer, 
was  the  head  of  the  Department  of  Police 
in  that  district. 

'  'Why,  Messieurs,'  he  exclaimed  in 
surprise,  turning  to  the  two  suspected 
men.  'I  am  very  pleased  to  see  you.  Al- 
low me  to  introduce  to  you,  Monsieur 
Lipham,'  he  said  to  the  chief,  'my  esteemed 
friends  Monsieur  Beck  and  Monsieur 
Stuart.  They  are  students  from  America, 
and  are  studying  our  architecture  and 
making  sketches  of  some  of  our  beautiful 
works  of  art.  It  would  greatly  please  me 
to  have  you  extend  ever}'  pussible  cour- 
tesy to  them  while  they  are  here.' 

"We  were  all  dumfounded,  especially 
myself,  but  the  chief  was  equal  to  the 
occasion  and  gracefully  acknowledged  the 
introduction.  'I  shall  be  pleased  if  1  can 
be  of  any  service,'  he  said. 

"The  young  Americans  saw  the  humor 
of  the  situation  and  did  not  mention  my 
part  in  the  affair  to  Monsieur  Blase,  li 
they  had,  I  might  not  be  holding  my  pres- 
ent position,"  the  Prefect  concluded. 
VICTOR  F.  LENZEX,  '09. 
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The  Conspiracy 


The  Kaiser  stood  at  the  window  of  the 
court  room.  He  was  gazing  at  his  con- 
suls making  their  way  toward  the  castle, 
when  the  page  announced,  "Your  High- 
ness, a  telegram."  The  monarch  took  it 
from  the  lad,  and  calmly  opened  it.  As 
he  read,  his  face  assumed  a  serious  ex- 
pression. Before  he  was  through  read- 
ing it,  his  hand  was  trembling  with  ex- 
citement. If  we  should  glance  over  his 
shoulder  we  would  read :  "Your  secre- 
tary, William  Ahrens,  to  be  put  to  death, 
17th  inst.,  by  political  enemies ;  his  own 
countrymen  responsible ;  send  aid  at  once. 
Yours,  German  Minister  to  Persia." 

The  autocrat  wiped  the  perspiration 
from  his  brow  and  commanded :  "Adolph, 
send  Lieutenant  Von  Stranberg  here  at 
once.  He  must  cancel  all  other  engage- 
ments. Tell  him  His  Majesty  wishes 
that  he  go  to  Persia  immediately." 
Adolph  hastened  to  obey  the  royal  com- 
mand. 

It  was  ten  before  Fredrick  Von 
Stranberg,  Germany's  foremost  detective, 
arrived  and  the  Kaiser  imparted  his  mis- 
sion. In  part  he  said :  "Ahrens  has  upon 
his  person  the  report  of  the  German 
treasurer.  If  this  report  be  not  read  be- 
fore the  people,  it  means  the  defeat  of  the 
Loyalists  at  the  coming  election  for  rea- 
sons I  have  hitherto  explained.  It  may 
not  only  be  the  defeat  of  the  Loyalists, 
but  the  possible  overthrow  of  German 
legislation.  So,  my  brave  young  man" — 
and  his  voice  trembled  as  he  spoke — "do 
your  best  to  save  the  honor  of  Germany; 
your  beloved  country."  He  handed  Von 
Stranberg  fifteen  hundred  marks,  wished 
him  "God  speed,"  as  he  hastened  down 
the  hall  and  into  the  street. 

A  waiting  cab  rushed  him  to  the  depot 
in  time  to  catch  the  12:15  train  for 
Madrid. 

Von  Stranberg  arrived  at  Madrid  in 
the  afternoon  of  the  following  day.  He 
repaired  at  once  to  the  Hotel  Valencia, 
made  his  toilette,  and  ate  his  supper  in 
time  to  catch  the  5  :25  train  for  Constan- 
tinople. 

Upon  his  arrival  at  Constantinople,  he 


went  at  once  to  the  palace  of  the  Sultan, 
as  the  Kaiser  had  directed,  and  presented 
his  card.  The  Sultan  received  him  roy- 
ally and  gave  him  some  information  re- 
garding his  case. 

As  the  sun  set  that  evening.  Von  Stran- 
berg again  continued  his  journey.  The 
conductor  told  him  he  could  go  no  fur- 
ther than  Orbic  by  rail,  but  he  could  get 
a  guide  and  outfit  in  that  town.  He 
pulled  out  his  wallet  and  counted  his 
money.  He  had  eleven  hundred  marks 
left.  This,  he  thought,  would  certainly 
carry  him  through. 

As  he  stepped  off  the  train  at  Orbic,  a 
courier,  leading  two  camels,  offered  to 
take  him  to  Cabriz  for  five  hundred 
caseons  (300  marks).  This  offer  was 
quickly  accepted. 

Provisions  for  a  six  days'  journey  were 
packed  on  the  camels'  backs,  and  they 
started  their  long  and  tedious  journey 
over  the  burning  sand.  At  the  end  of  the 
fifth  day  they  stopped  at  an  oasis  in  the 
desert. 

The  guide  told  his  companion  that  two 
weeks  before,  on  Friday,  he  had  stopped  at 
this  same  place  with  three  men.  "One 
was  bound  and  gagged.  The  other  two 
were  eternally  speaking  of  Populists,  Loy- 
alists, Ahrens,  the  Kaiser,  the  report  and 
many  other  things  concerning"  the  Ger- 
man government,"  said  the  guide. 

No  doubt  the  gagged  man  was  Ahrens, 
thought  Von  Stranberg.  "Who  were  the 
other  two?  What  did  they  look  like? 
Have  you  anything  they  left  in  your  pos- 
session?" These  questions  were  fired 
in  rapid  succession  at  the  surprised  guide. 

His  answers  to  the  first  two  questions 
were  rather  vague.  But,  in  answer  to  the 
third,  he  produced  a  check  which  he  had 
received  as  payment  for  services  rendered 
the  three. 

The  detective  examined  it  closely.  It 
was  drawn  on  the  "Bank  of  Frankfort," 
and  signed  "Albert  Warfield." 

"Warfield,"  muttered  Von  Stranberg; 
"why,  he's  the  Populist  leader.  When 
did    you    leave    them?"    he    asked   of   the 
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courier,  as  he  paid  him  the  amount  due 
on  the  check. 

"At  the  Hotel  Paswan,"  was  the  re- 
joinder ;  "on  the  morrow  I  will  lead  you 
to  it." 

Early  the  next  afternoon  Von  Stran- 
berg looked  over  the  register  at  the  Hotel 
Paswan.  He  studied  the  writing  of  the 
name,  "Felix  Adlen,"  on  the  hotel  reg- 
ister and  compared  it  with  that  of  "Albert 
Warfield"  on  the  check.  The  writing 
was  the  same  !  There  was  no  mistake. 
The  peculiar  "A"  in  "Alden"  was  empha- 
sized in  "Albert." 

"Wine  for  room  18  I"  ordered  the  clerk 
of  the  bellboy.  Room  18,  meditated  Von 
Stranberg,  was  Warfield's  room,  accord- 
ing to  the  register. 

"I'll  take  the  wine  up,  sir.  My  room's 
number  20,  right  across  the  way,"  Von 
Stranberg  told  the  clerk. 

"All  right,  if  you  don't  mind,  sir,"  said 
the  clerk. 

Von  Stranberg  walked  very  slowly  up 
the  stairs.  He  examined  his  44,  saw  that 
it  was  in  working  order,  and  knocked  on 
the  door  of  room  18. 

"Who's  there?"  came  from   the   room. 


"The  bellboy,  sir;  your  wine,  sir!" 

The  door  opened  from  the  inside,  and 
Warfield  was  staring  into  the  cold  muzzle 
of   Von   Stranberg's   gun. 

"Move  and  you're  a  dead  man.  Albert 
Warfield.  I  guess  your  little  game  is 
about  up,"  coolly  spoke  the  detective. 

Warfield  moved  as  if  to  grasp  his  gun. 
"Bang!  P>ang!  Bang!"  rang  Von  Stran- 
berg's gun.  Warfield  reeled  and  fell  dead. 
His  fellow  conspirator,  Philip  Coggins, 
submitted  to  the  handcuffs. 

Ahrens — a  mere  shadow  of  his  former 
self — came  forward,  grasped  Von  Stran- 
berg's hand  and  murmured,  "Thank  God, 
you  have  come.  They  kidnaped  me  to 
get  the  report,  and  because  I  refused  to 
surrender  it  I  was  to  be  killed  in  the 
morning." 

Upon  their  return  to  Germany,  the  re- 
port was  read.  It  proved  satisfactory  to 
all.  Needless  to  say,  the  Loyalists  car- 
ried the  election,  and  the  "honor  of  Ger- 
many" was  saved.  I  may  add  that  Von 
Stranberg  was  complimented  by  the 
Kaiser,  and  the  rank  of  "lord"  bestowed 
upon   him. 

MERWYN  CARLSON,  '11. 


The  Wreck  of  the  Buenos  Ayres 


As  our  Captain  sighted  the  pilot  boat, 
and  our  ship  came  to  rest,  the  homesick 
passengers  with  one  accord  swarmed  on 
deck.  So  near  to  home,  and  yet  so  far,  for 
the  fog  bank,  dead  ahead,  entirely  blan- 
keted our  beloved  city  and  cast  an  air  of 
gloom  over  all. 

The  pilot  came  aboard,  and  after  a 
short  consultation  with  the  Captain,  it 
was  announced  that  the  ship  would  go 
further  in,  and  then  anchor  until  the  fog 
lifted,  for  as  things  were  it  was  not  safe 
to  attempt  the  passage  of  the  Gate.  As 
this  decision  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth 
among  the  assembled  passengers,  a  mur- 
mur of  disappointment  half  audible  was 
expressed. 


In  one  group,  the  Captain's  judgment 
was  even  questioned,  for  Mr.  Weston, 
their  spokesman,  had  important  business 
in  Seattle  which  the  present  overdate  of 
our  ship  had  greatly  interfered  with. 

"This  delay  means  thousands  of  dollars 
to  me !"  he  announced  to  the  anxious 
group  surrounding  him.  "This  is  rank 
nonsense  !  I  must  speak  to  the  Captain.  ' 
So  off  he  went  to  find  Captain  Wain- 
wright,  and  voice  to  him  his  grievances. 

The  captain  lent  an  attentive  ear,  for 
Mr.  Weston  was  rich,  and  had  great  in- 
fluence with  the  company;  but  despite  his 
frantic  protests,  threats  and  pleadings,  the 
captain  shook  his  head. 

"I  am  sorry,  Air.  Weston,"  he  said,  "but 
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you  are  not  the  only  one  on  board  this 
ship.  I  have  the  lives  of  two  hundred 
persons  on  my  hands,  and  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  dollars  of  merchandise  and 
specie  in  the  hold.  The  risk  is  too  great. 
This  fog  is  so  thick  that  it  is  impossible 
to  see  the  length  of  the  ship,  and  the  chan- 
nel of  the  Golden  Gate  is  too  dangerous. 
The  best  I  can  do  for  you,  is  to  promise 
that  we  will  go  ahead  as  soon  as  the  fog 
clears  enough  for  us  to  keep  our  bearings 
— more  than  that  you  must  not  ask." 

Mr.  Weston  was  politely  shown  from 
the  Captain's  cabin  in  a  towering  rage. 
The  decks  were  almost  empty,  for  the 
night  had  set  in,  and  the  passengers  had 
either  gone  to  bed,  preparing  for  an  early 
morning  view  of  the  city,  or  were  sitting 
in  the  main  cabin  over  a  game  of  cards. 
Weston  sought  his  wife,  and  told  her  of 
the  captain's  refusal. 

"Did  you  see  the  pilot?"  she  asked 
when  he  had  finished  and  topped  it  off 
with  his  own  opinion.  "He  is  more  famil- 
iar with  the  channel,  and  might  be  in- 
duced to  make  the  trip,  with  the  right  re- 
muneration." 

"Never  thought  of  that!"  exclaimed 
Weston,  brightening,  as  he  went  in  search 
of  that  officer. 

He  found  him  on  deck,  gazing  gloomily 
into  the  impenetrable  fog-bank  ahead,  and 
approached  the  subject  cautiously. 

"Would  it  be  possible  to  make  this  trip 
to-night,  were  the  cause  urgent  enough?" 
he  politely  inquired. 

The  pilot  turned  and  looked  at  Mr. 
Weston.  "Are  you  the  fellow  that  was 
tryin'  to  bully  th'  Captain  into  goin' 
ahead?  Well!  it  ain't  no  use,  'cause  we 
might  just  as  well  be  in  the  middle  of  an 
Arizona  desert  looking  for  a  pin,  as  to  try 
to  make  this  channel  to-night,"  with  this 
he  turned  carelessly  away. 

"But  look  here,  my  good  fellow,  this 
means  a  million  dollars  to  me  !"  expostu- 
lated Mr.  Weston,  "it's  five  hundred  in 
your  pocket,  if  you  take  us  in  !" 

He  thought  he  had  his  man,  for  the 
pilot's  eyes  glistened,  but  he  shook  his 
head.  "I'm  paid  to  use  my  common  sense 
in  this  job,  and  this  goes  agin  it.  It's  no 
use  tryin'  to  buy  me,  for  I  won't  be 
bought.  Good  evening,"  and  he  quietly 
left. 


Weston  smiled  grimly.  He  had  seen 
that  gleam  in  a  man's  eye  before,  and  he 
knew  that  he  had  won  his  point. 

Down  in  the  main  cabin,  the  men  were 
gambling  freely,  while  the  women  looked 
on  for  want  of  something  better  to  do. 
Finally,  as  the  clock  struck  ten,  drowsi- 
ness overpowered  me,  and  I  excused  my- 
self. 

As  I  passed  out  of  the  doorway,  Wes- 
ton suggested  to  his  wife  and  daughter 
that  they  retire,  as  there  might  be  an 
early  start  on  the  morrow.  This  quite 
surprised  me,  and  I  glanced  inquiringly 
at  Mrs.  Weston  as  she  followed  me  clown 
the  passage  to  our  staterooms,  hers  being 
next  to  mine. 

I  heard  them  moving  about  next  door 
while  I  undressed,  and  the  last  noise  I 
was  aware  of  as  I  dropped  off  to  sleep, 
was  the  snap  of  the  lid  on  their  steamer 
trunk  as  it  fell  into  place. 

I  awoke  with  a  feeling  of  dread,  and 
could  scarcely  believe  that  I  had  slept  at 
all,  for  the  bustling  about  in  the  next 
state  room  still  continued.  I  glanced  at 
my  watch,  and  the  hands  pointed  to 
twenty-five  minutes  after  five.  The  ship 
then,  must  have  passed  through  the 
Golden  Gate  during  the  night,  otherwise 
the  Westons  would  not  be  stirring  so 
early,  and  thereupon  I  decided  to  dress. 

I  turned  on  the  electric  lights,  for  they 
were  necessary  to  see  by  at  that  hour,  and 
was  hurrying  into  my  clothes,  when  I  was 
almost  thrown  from  my  feet  by  a  heavy 
shock,  followed  by  a  much  heavier  one 
and  a  sickening  lurch.  It  startled  me 
greatly,  but  I  heard  no  commotion  fol- 
lowing it,  so  finished  dressing.  I  then 
heard. the  Westons  leave  their  state-room. 
The  next  moment  the  ship  was  plunged 
into  darkness.  I  groped  wildly  for  my 
door  and  swung  it  open. 

In  the  passageway,  a  Chinese  boy  was 
coming  along,  swinging  a  lantern.  "What 
caused  the  shock?  Why  are  the  lights 
out?"  I  excitedly  asked.  He  professed 
ignorance  with  a  "no  sabe,"  and  I  de- 
manded the  lantern.  This  he  gave  me, 
and  I  was  about  to  withdraw  when  Mr. 
Henry,  with  whom  I  had  become  ac- 
quainted, passed. 

"The  ship  has  struck !"  he  shouted. 
"Hurry   on   deck !" 
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I  grabbed  a  satchel  containing  my  purse 
and  what  money  I  had,  together  with 
some  incidentals;  threw  a  heavy  wrap 
over  myself,  and  went  on  deck.  Here  all 
was  confusion.  Few  of  the  cabin  pass- 
engers were  visible,  but  up  near  the  bow, 
I  saw  the  Weston  family  gathered  near  a 
boat,  which  was  being  lowered. 

I  went  toward  them,  passing  several 
groups  of  the  Chinese  crew  manning 
some  of  the  other  boats.  Nearing  the 
bow,  I  again  caught  sight  of  Mr.  Henry, 
who  motioned  me  to  him.  As  I  approached 
he  shouted,  "you  can't  get  over  the  side 
into  the  boats  that  are  being  lowered — 
come  with  me  !" 

He  started  down  a  companion  way,  fol- 
lowed by  several  men  and  an  old  woman, 
and  as  I  saw  no  chance  of  escape  else- 
where, I  joined  them. 

Down  we  went  into  the  hold  of  the 
ship,  with  no  light  to  guide  us,  and 
through  passageways  and  rooms  which  I 
had  never  seen  nor  dreamt  of  till  then. 
Finally,  we  saw  a  gray  light,  and  as  we 
approached,  it  resolved  itself  into  a  cargo 
port,  just  a  little  above  the  water.  Mr. 
Henry  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  tremb- 
lingly I  crawled  through,  into  a  small  boat 
rocking  upon  the  water  below  ;  I  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  old  lady,  a  few  men  and 
himself. 

Mr.  Henry  grabbed  an  oar,  placed  it 
against  the  steamer's  hulk  and  pushed  off. 
We  were  by  the  how,  but  the  Weston 
family  was  on  the  other  side  trying  to  get 
off.  The  main  rush  of  people  seemed  also 
on  the  other  side,  and  to  my  own  knowl- 
edge only  one  other  boat  left  in  sight  of 


us.     Then   it   occurred   to   me   that    there 
had  been  no  general  alarm  ! 

As  we  swung  away  from  the  ship,  I 
looked  at  the  towering  mass  above  me, 
which  was  visibly  sinking.  I  gazed  at  it, 
and  was  horrified  to  see  the  whole  hulk 
keel  over  toward  us,  until  the  deck  rail 
was  almost  above  us,  and  it  seemed  that 
we  must  be  crushed.  The  sensation  was 
awful,  and  I  screamed  and  closed  my 
eyes,  just  as  the  enormous  black  mass 
seemed  upon  us. 

The  suspense  was  too  great,  and  I 
opened  them  in  an  instant.  Where  the 
Buenos  xA.yres  had  been  a  second  before,  I 
gazed  upon  a  blanket  of  fog,  thick,  damp 
and  impenetrable.  The  Pride  of  the  Pa- 
cific, as  she  had  once  been  called,  was  no 
more.  As  far  as  we  could  tell,  in  that 
gray  mass,  only  we  remained  to  show  that 
she  had  ever  been. 

All  day  we  drifted  in  that  cheerless 
wilderness.  The  hungering  ocean  be- 
neath, its  white  billows  almost  swamping 
us,  and  that  ever-changing  and  almost  in- 
tangible fog-blanket  hiding  us  from  the 
sight  of  God. 

At  last  the  fog  broke  a  little,  and  we 
found  ourselves  in  San  Francisco  Bay. 
Shortly  after,  we  were  picked  up  by  a 
passing  boat,  and  safely  landed. 

Such,  my  friends,  is  the  true  story  of 
the  wreck  of  the  Buenos  Ayres — a  story 
out  of  my  life's  experience,  which  I  live 
over,  detail  by  detail,  on  the  cold  and 
foggy  winter  nights,  when  I  sit  by  the 
hearth-fire  and  hear  the  warning,  search- 
ing bellow  of  the  sirens  on  the  bay. 

WILLIARD  W.    BEATTY,  "09. 
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When  He  Was  Young 


We  were  all  comfortably  seated  around 
the  big  fireplace,  listening  to  the  wail  of 
the  storm  without  and  watching  the  roar- 
ing blaze.  Father  was  in  his  accustomed 
place  and  mother  in  her  easy  chair.  Of 
all  the  times  when  a  person's  imagina- 
tion is  aroused,  it  is  around  a  cheerful 
fireplace,  and  we  children  asked  for  a 
story. 

"About  fifty  years  ago,"  father  began, 
"I  had  a  job  on  the  pony  express,  be- 
tween Nevada  City  and  Butte.  When  I 
began  the  job  I  was  new  and  somewhat 
green,  but  the  pay  was  good  and  I  de- 
termined to  stay  with  it.  The  Indians 
were  rather  quiet  then,  it  being  in  the 
winter.  They  occupied  most  of  their 
time  keeping  alive.  As  the  summer  ad- 
vanced, however,  I  began  to  see  tracks 
and  signs  of  camp-fires. 

"My  route  lay  in  level  country  and 
was  about  twenty  miles  long.  I  usually 
made  the  distance  in  about  one  hour  and 
a  half. 

"One  day,  I  had  reached  a  point  about 
half  way  and  was  galloping  along  a  low 
ridge,  when  I  espied,  down  in  the  valley, 
a  score  of  Indians  circling  around  a 
camp-wagon.  They  were  lying  on  the 
horses'  sides,  opposite  the  wagon,  and 
shooting  under  their  horses'  necks. 

"My  first  impulse  was  to  rush  down 
and  attempt  to  rout  them  single-handed. 
But  upon  second  thought,  I  dismounted 
and  cautiously  led  my  horse  to  a  clump 
of  trees  near  the  wagon.  I  had  two  re- 
volvers and  a  repeating  rifle.  Creeping  as 
near  as  possible,  I  began  shooting  as  fast 
as  I  could.  They  being  unable  to  see 
me,  thought,  by  the  number  of  shots,  that 
there  must  be  several  men  in  hiding  and 
hastily  retreated.  By  the  time  they  were 
half  a  mile  away,  I  had  again  mounted 
and  ridden  to  the  wagon. 

"Looking  hastily  around  I  saw  no  one, 
but  heard  groans  from  the  wagon.  I 
approached  and  found  a  young  woman. 
She  had  been  shot  in  the  arm  and  was 
more  frightened  than  hurt.  I  learned 
from  her  that  she  was  the  only  one  alive. 


Knowing  that  the  Indians  would  soon 
learn  their  mistake,  I  bound  up  her  arm, 
lifted  her  upon  my  horse,  mounted,  and 
rode  back  toward  seclusion. 

"The  savages,  expecting  to  be  pursued, 
did  not  even  glance  behind.  Finally,  they 
halted  and  look  around,  just  as  I  entered 
the  clump  of  trees. 

"They  made  after  us,  uttering  blood- 
curdling yells  and  curses.  I  had  the  fast- 
est horse  in  that  State,  but  with  the 
weight  of  us  two  he  was  unable  to  keep 
a  fast  pace  long.  A  mile  flew  rapidly  by, 
then  another.  Glancing  behind,  I  saw 
that  the  rascals  were  gaining  steadily. 
It  was  only  a  matter  of  time  until  they 
would  catch  us,  so  I  used  a  little  strate- 
gem. 

"We  had  now  reached  a  large  rockpile. 
Here  I  decided  to  make  my  stand.  I 
bade  the  girl  ride  to  the  station,  five  miles 
distant,  for  help. 

"She  was  gone  in  an  instant.  I  climbed 
behind  a  large  boulder,  overlooking  a 
natural  gateway,  through  which  the  In- 
dians would  have  to  pass  in  single  file. 
When  the  first  Indian  appeared,  I 
promptly  shot  him.  The  others  did  not 
rush  to  his  fate,  so  I  expected  an  attack 
from  another  quarter. 

"There  were  two  ways  by  which  they 
could  attack  me — through  the  pass  or  by 
coming  around  in  front  of  me.  I  antici- 
pated this,  so  moved  to  a  place  from 
which  I  could  still  command  the  gateway 
and  still  be  entirely  hidden  from  the  at- 
tacking party  in  front. 

"It  would  take  at  least  half  an  hour  for 
aid  to  come  from  the  post,  while  I  would 
be  attacked  in  about  half  that  time.  I 
decided  to  remain  in  hiding  as  long  as 
possible. 

"Suddenly,  I  heard  a  war-whoop  that 
made  my  blood  run  cold.  In  another 
minute  they  would  be  upon  me,  and  I 
clutched  my  rifle  for  instant  use.  Fol- 
lowing the  war-cry  was  a  volley  of  shots. 
An  instant  later  the  savages  dashed 
through  the  gateway  without  even  look- 
ing for  me.     A  posse   galloped   into  the 
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opening   before    me.        Foremost    among 
them  was  the  girl. 

"Word  had  reached  the  post  that  the 
Indians  were  on  the  warpath,  and  a 
guard  had  been  sent  out  to  make  sure  of 


my  safe  arrival.     My  fair  companion  had 
met  them." 

Glancing  at  mother,  just  then,  I  saw 
an  odd  look  upon  her  face,  and  I  knew 
that  she,  too,  remembered  that  day. 

LEO  CONARD,  '10. 


A  Tragic  End  to  a  Good  Beginning 


"I  wish  I  knew  if  she  likes  me  better'n 
she  does  Bill,"  sighed  poor,  dejected  Per- 
cival ;  not  poor  from  a  financial  stand- 
point, but  poor  and  dejected  because 
Betty  Harrison  refused  to  let  him  go  to 
the  picnic  with  her  and  took  the  afore- 
said   Bill    instead. 

"Don't  see  what  she  finds  in  him," 
growled  Percy.  "He's  red-headed  and 
freckled  and  homely  and — and — his 
clothes  don't  fit  him — and — Gee  !  here  he 
comes  now." 

Percy  climbed  down  from  the  topmost 
fence-rail  (upon  which  he  had  been  seat- 
ed), and  greeted  the  new-comer. 

"Hello,  Bill." 

"Hello,  Perc." 

"Where  you  goin'?"  from  Percy. 

"Oh,  just  bumming  around.  Come  on 
and  take  a  walk." 

"All  right ;  guess  I  might  as  well. 
Nothin'  else  to  do ;  got  to  be  back  before 
twelve,  though ;  got  to  cut  the  grass." 

They  sauntered  down  the  street  to- 
gether. Bill,  with  his  hands  thrust  deep 
in  the  pockets  of  his  corduroy  trousers ; 
Percy,  with  his  cap  on  the  back  of  his 
head  (and  in  grave  danger  of  falling  off), 
and  a  watchful  eye  and  ear,  waited  for 
the  first  mention  of  Betty  and  the  picnic 
that  night.      (It  was  Saturday.) 

"Goin'  to  the  picnic  to-night?"  queried 
Bill,  somewhat  delicately. 

"Don't  know ;  guess  so,"  was  the 
slightly  abbreviated  answer. 


"Who  yu'  goin'  with?"  was  the  next 
question. 

"Don't  know.     Who  you  going  with?" 

"Why,  don't  you  know?" 

"No,"  lied  Percy. 

"Why,  I'm  going  with  Betty"  (in  the 
same  tone  in  which  the  villain  implies 
that  he  has  the  paper-z). 

"Oh,  are  you?"  meekly. 

"Uh-huh.  Say,  she's  a  peach,  ain't 
she  ?" 

"Uh-huh." 

"Think  I  got  a  good  stand-in.  too,  if 
anybody  should  ask  you,"  hazarded  Bill. 
The  shot  went  home. 

"Oh,  do  you?"  (Percy's  hat  settled 
more  firmly  upon  the  back  of  his  head.) 
"Well,  just  let  me  tell  you  one  thing 
right  now.  You've  no  better  stand-in 
than  I  have,  see?"  (wrathfully). 

"Oh,  haven't  I?'*  was  the  reply.  "Well, 
who's  going  to  the  picnic  with  her,  an' 
who's    got    her    pledge-pin,    huh?" 

"Oh,  that  don't  prove  nuthin'.  Bet  she 
just  gave  it  to  vou  to  see  if  vou'd  wear 
it." 

"Well,  I  got  it,  anyway,  and,  what's 
more,  I'm  going  to  keep  it.  You  needn't 
think  just  because  she  gave  you  a  hand- 
kerchief an'  three  dances  last  Saturday 
night  that  you're  the  only  cornucopia  in 
the  shop.  An',  what's  more,  if  you  get 
funny,  you  and  me's  goin'  to  have 
trouble,  see?" 

Percy  squared  off. 
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"Why,  you  red-headed,  freckled-faced, 
homely,  slab-sided  galoot.  You  big  ig- 
noramus, you  wait  and  see  whether  I  get 
funny  or  not,"  and  he  turned  and  stalked 
majestically  down  the  street,  followed  by 
the  "murderous"  gaze  of  Bill. 

Half  an  hour  later  there  rose  the  sound 
of  ferocious  lawn-mowing  from  Percy's 
front  yard.     Percy  was  decidedly  angry. 

The  following  Tuesday  evening  the 
Harrison's  front  doorbell  rang  twice. 
Betty  herself  answered  the  door,  a  per- 
fect dream  in  pink  silk  and  lace  (soft 
creamy  lace  that  looks  so  frail  and  deli- 
cate and  yet  wears  astonishingly  well). 
A  young  man  stood  at  the  door. 

"Why,  how  do  you  do,  Percy?"  said 
Betty.     "Won't  you  come  in?" 

"Thanks,  don't  mind  if  I  do.  Just 
thought  I'd  drop  in  and  say  howdy-you- 
do,  and  bring  you  these  flowers."  Here 
he  produced  from  behind  his  back  a  large, 
elegant  bunch  of  marigolds,  which  he 
handed  to  Betty  with  a  sort  of  a  "now- 
what-do-you-say"  air. 

"Oh,  thank  you  so  much,"  replied  Betty. 
And  oh !  such  a  delicious  smile  as  she 
gave  him.  Percy's  face  fairly  shone  with 
joy. 

"Come  right  in  and  make  yourself  at 
home,  and  please  excuse  me  while  I  put 
these  in  water,"  and  with  another  "snow- 
melting"  smile,  Betty  disappeared  with 
the  flowers. 

Left  to  himself,  Percy's  imagination  be- 
gan to  picture  all  sorts  of  delightful 
things.  She  had  smiled  on  him  twice 
within  the  same  minute  (something  un- 
usual) ;  she  had  accepted  his  flowers  with 
every  indication  of  pleasure.  He  was 
indeed  getting  along  famously.  Then 
his  eyes  began  to  roam  around  the  room, 
and  his  gaze  passed  and  repassed  and 
finally  went  back  to  settle  longingly 
upon  a  "cozy-corner"  in  the  opposite  end 
of  the  room.  Would  he  and  Betty  ever 
occupy  that  corner  together?  Was  there 
any  possible  chance  of  her  ever  really 
caring  for  him  ?  Then  his  eyes  caught 
sight  of  a  picture  lying  face  downward 
upon  the  table.  He  stepped  over  and 
looked  at  it.  It  was  Bill's.  How  his  heart 
began  to  flutter,  and  his  pulse  to  beat,  and 
queer  little  sensations  to  chase  each  other 


up  and  down  his  back.  For,  why  not ; 
was  not  Bill  "detroped"? 

A  door  slammed  toward  the  rear  of 
the  house  and  Percy  regained  his  chair, 
just  as  Betty  appeared  in  the  doorway, 
radiant  with  smiles  and — yes — in  her  hair 
one  of  his  marigolds. 

"Do  you  like  it?"  she  asked,  tilting  her 
pretty  head  on  one  side  and  looking  at 
him  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye.  (Why, 
no,  of  course,  she   wasn't  flirting.) 

"Sit  in  the  cozy-corner  and  I'll  tell 
you,"  he  said,  oh  !  so  sweetly,  with  just 
the  right  tone  and  just  the  right  quaver  in 
his  voice. 

"Will  you  be  very  good  if  I  do?"  from 
Betty,  accompanied  by  furious  blushing 
and  more  smiles. 

"Very,"  sighed  Percy,  and  the  next 
minute  the  world  and  its  cares  vanished, 
for  Percy  was  in  Heaven. 

■$z  >K  ^  :jc  ^i 

About  eleven  o'clock  that  night  the 
merry  strains  of  "I'm  Afraid  to  Come 
Home  in  the  Dark,"  and  "My  Mariutch" 
came  lightly  from  the  puckered  lips  of  a 
young  man,  who  walked  along  seemingly 
in  oblivion  and  exceedingly  happy.  Percy 
had  succeeded. 

***** 

It  was  four  days  since  Percy  had  seen 
Betty ;  four  long  days  of  waiting,  away 
from  the  one  he  loved  best  in  all  the 
world  (yes,  he  was  perfectly  sure  he  had 
found  "the  only  girl").  It  had  been  a 
long  wait  for  him,  but  it  was  over  now 
and  he  proceeded  to  straighten  his  tie 
just  once  more  and  readjust  that  lock  of 
hair,  which  he  "just  couldn't  do  a  thing 
with."  She  didn't  know  he  was  coming. 
Wouldn't  it  be  a  pleasant  surprise  to  be 
presented  with  a  bunch  of  sweet-peas  and 
a  two-pound  box  of  Smith's  chocolates 
when  she  opened  the  door?  Well,  I 
wonder. 

Promptly  at  eight  o'clock  he  set  out, 
his  hat  resting  jauntily  on  the  back  of 
his  head  and  whistling  the  always  new 
(to  him)  "Mariutch." 

As  he  neared  Betty's  home  he  heard 
voices  issuing  from  behind  the  grape- 
vines, where  the  hammock  hung. 
"Betty's  out  there  with  her  sister," 
thought  Percy.  "Now's  my  chance  to 
surprise  her." 
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Tip-toeing  carefully  back  toward  the 
grape-arbor,  he  arrived  at  a  convenient 
peep-hole,  just  in  time  to  see  the  hated 
Bill  slip  a  loving  arm  around  Betty — his 
Betty  (or  had  been  until  that  moment). 
And  she   never  even   struggled ! 

For  one  awful"  moment  he  gazed  upon 
this  horrifying  spectacle  and  then  lkd  ; 
fled  toward  home  and  mother,  where  he 


could  go  into  his  own   room  and  fight  it 
out    alone. 

Percy's  belief  in  the  "joys  of  the  liv- 
ing" suffered  a  severe  strain  for  some 
time  afterward,  and  his  belief  in  the 
motto,  "everything  is  for  the  best,"  was 
gone   forever. 

FRED  B.  HORXICK,  "10. 


Jim  Nevins 


"Well,  better  luck  next  time,  old  man," 
he  said,  and  with  a  warm  shake  of  the 
hand  we  parted  for  the  winter.  Then  he 
strode  over  to  where  his  bronco  was  tied, 
tightened  the  cinch,  mounted  and  was  off. 

It  was  with  deep  regret  that  I  said 
good-by  to  my  tall,  slender,  graceful  com- 
panion of  the  summer.  But  I  knew  that 
I  should  not  soon  forget  the  striking  pic- 
ture that  he  made  as  he  stood  there.  His 
sombrero  was  cast  slightly  back,  showing 
his  beautiful,  black,  wavy  hair ;  a  Grecian 
nose  between  a  pair  of  well  lighted  eyes ; 
a  skin  fine  and  clear,  though  tanned  by 
the  sun  and  exposure  of  his  rough  life. 

My  train  pulled  up  to  the  station  plat- 
form shortly  afterwards.  Within  five 
minutes  after  the  cowboy's  departure  I 
was  flying  from  the  land  of  cattle  and 
horses,  back  to  the  noisy  and  busy  streets 
of  San  Francisco.  I  had  been  with  the 
"Diamond  D"  outfit  for  the  past  eight 
months  and  felt  lonely  when  I  thought  of 
leaving  my  many  friends  on  the  range. 

I  rode  in  silence  for.  a  while,  thinking 
over  my  past  experiences.  The  train 
stopped  at  a  small  station  and  several 
people  came  aboard.  I  was  pleased  to  see 
that  one  was  an  old  schoolmate.  We  en- 
joyed ourselves  talking  of  our  school  days 
and  vacation  until  finally  I  asked,  "Do 
you  know  Jim  Nevins?" 

"I've  heard  of  him,"  my  friend  an- 
swered in  an  unconcerned  tone,  "but 
nothing  particularly  interesting.  In  fact, 
all  the  reports  about  him  seem  to  agree 
that  he  is  brave  enough  when  it  comes  to 


cattle  and  broncos.  With  regard  to 
snakes,  however,  he  is  rated  the  biggest 
coward  in  the  country." 

"Well,  that  is  partly  true,"  I  admitted, 
"rather  it  was  so,  up  to  a  short  time  ago. 
I'm  sorry  you  didn't  board  the  train  at 
Jackson.  I  would  have  introduced  you 
to  him." 

"Why  are  you  so  interested  in  the  fel- 
low?" he  inquired. 

"What  makes  me  interested  in  him,"  I 
answered,  "is  that  without  exception  he 
is  the  truest  hero  I  have  ever  known." 

"Well,  that  is  saying  a  great  deal. 
What  has  he  done  to  entitle  him  to  such 
a  reputation?"  continued  my  friend. 

"Last  month,"  I  began,  eager  to  review 
my  past  experiences,  "we  were  driving  a 
herd  of  cattle  over  the  ridge  between  the 
'Diamond  D'  and  'Otto's  outfit.'  Nevins 
was  one  of  us.  All  the  fellows  knew  him 
to  be  such  a  'jack'  about  snakes,  so  Pete 
Turner,  one  of  the  vaqueros,  thought  he 
would  play  a  'smart  joke,'  as  he  called  it, 
on  poor  old  Jim. 

"The  night  blankets  were  all  laid  out 
'round  the  fire,  ready  for  the  exhausted, 
alkali-choked  cowpunchers  to  take  a  few 
hours'  rest  before  the  drive  would  again 
start.  Pete  approached  stealthily  to 
Nevins'  blankets,  kneeled,  and  slipped 
something  down  into  the  foot  of  the  bed. 
We  were  all  away  at  the  time,  attending 
to  the  horses  or  cattle,  so  no  one  saw  him 
in  the  act. 

"In  a  little  while  we  began  to  turn  in, 
one  at  a  time,  until  nearly  all  of  us  were 
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in  our  blankets  or  sitting  around  in  silence 
smoking. 

"Nevins  came  up  to  his  bag.  He  was 
always  the  last  one  to  turn  in,  for  he  had 
to  make  sure  things  were  all  right.  Even 
the  boss  was  not  half  so  particular.  Pete 
had  seated  himself  on  his  blankets  and 
was  hugging  his  knes  with  both  hands, 
and  puffing  his  gold-mounted  pipe,  a  prize 
he'd  won  at  bronco  busting  shortly  before. 
He  glanced  at  the  fire  occasionally,  and 
often  looked  at  Jim,  with  a  queer  sort  of 
a  smile. 

"Jim  undressed  as  usual,  which  meant 
taking  off  his  hat,  shoes  and  socks.  I'm 
sure  if  any  of  us  had  known  what  was  up, 
we  would  never  have  let  him  crawl  be- 
tween those  blankets. 

"Jim  slipped  into  his  well-arranged  bed, 
not  noticing  Turner's  face  tighten  to  a 
brutal  expression.  Sudenly,  with  a  wild, 
hair-raising  shriek,  he  jumped  from  his 
bed  and  darted  wildly  into  the  darkness. 

"Pete  fairly  burst  with  laughter.  Over 
and  over  he  rolled,  crying  and  laughing  at 
irregular  intervals.  He  was  suddenly 
checked  by  Nevin's  reappearance  into  the 
firelight. 

"He  came  as  suddenly  as  he  had  gone, 
white-faced,  his  eyes  dilated,  almost 
standing  out  of  his  head.  Terrified  he 
stared  at  Pete.  His  mouth  was  wide 
open,  his  fingers  twitched  and  worked 
mechanically.  His  whole  frame  quivered 
and  shook  under  the  terrible  mental 
strain.  His  clothes  had  been  torn  by  the 
brush  and  sharp  branches  ;  his  feet  bled 
at  every  movement,  and  the  blood  vessels 
stood  out  like  iron  cords  in  every  portion 
of  his  In  iily. 

"A  hush  fell  over  the  camp.  Everv  one 
stared  at  Jim.  He  stood  as  one  pondering 
over  an  unsolved  problem,  and  then  again 
he  seemed  to  be  thinking  of  nothing.  It 
was  as  though  his  whole  soul  had  fled 
from  its  earthly  possessions  and  left  too 
suddenly  to  allow  the  rights  of  death  to 
enforce  themselves.  Staggering  over  to 
his  blankets,  he  picked  them  up  and  shook 
them.  A  big  rattler,  his  head  smashed, 
dropped  to  the  ground.  Seizing  it  in  his 
hand,  he  again  plunged  into  the  impene- 
trable darkness,  with  a  most  unearthly 
scream.  Every  one  was  stricken  dumb. 
His  crying  became  louder  and  then  fainter 


as  he  ran  nearer  or  farther  from  the  camp. 
Finally  they  ceased  and  for  thirty  minutes 
a  ghastly  silence  reigned  over  the  camp. 
Suddenly  he  reappeared,  looked  at  no  one, 
but  slipped  into  his  blankets  and  covered 
his  head. 

"The  next  day  he  was  about  as  usual, 
attending  to  his  duties.  He  spoke  only 
when  spoken  to,  but  never  to  Pete  Tur- 
ner. Pete  had  played  his  cards,  and  Jim 
Nevins  was  not  the  man  to  let  him  play 
them  twice." 

"Two  nights  later  I  awoke.  It  was  very 
still,  not  a  sound  disturbed  the  ghostly 
silence.  I  felt  uneasy.  There  was  some- 
thing wrong.  It  was  in  the  air.  I  could 
not  sleep,  and  so  sat  up  and  gazed  over 
the  poorly  illuminated  camp. 

"It  was  an  inky  black  night  ;  not  a  star 
shone  in  the  heavens.  The  fire  had 
almost  died  out  and  only  the  faint  light 
furnished  by  the  redhot  coals  lighted  the 
camp.  However,  it  enabled  me  to  see 
every  one  but  Pete,  sitting  or  bent  upon 
their  elbows,  not  knowing  whether  to 
breathe  or  not.  There,  coiled  upon  Pete's 
chest,  was  a  flat-headed,  old  rattler,  with 
its  rattles  switching  noisily  back  and  for- 
ward. Its  big,  flat,  hideous  head  was 
held  up  by  a  stout,  disproportioned  mus- 
cular neck,  covered  with  scales.  Swaying 
back  and  forth,  now  and  then  spitting  and 
hissing  deadly  fire  and  fumes,  it  darted 
its  hideous  pronged  tongue  at  Pete's  head. 
Again  and  again,  the  big,  scaly  head 
rocked  to  and  fro,  waiting  for  Pete  to 
move  one,  just  one,  solitary  muscle  before 
it  would  strike  the  single  death  blow. 
Pete  lay  on  his  back  unconscious  of  the 
terrible  fate  that  threatened  him.  No  one 
dared  move  or  hardly  breathe,  lest  the 
deadly  serpent  should  end  it  instantly. 

"I  thought  of  my  gun — but  suppose  I 
should  miss !  Then  something  moving 
caught  my  eye.  Jim  Nevins,  on  his  hands 
and  knees,  was  creeping  stealthily  towards 
Pete.  The  constant  buzzing  of  the  snake 
drowned  the  sound  of  Jim's  movements. 
Now  stopping,  now  rushing  on,  and  then 
again  slackening  to  a  lesser  pace,  he  crept 
onward.     At  last  he  reached  Pete's  side. 

"The  venomous  snake  had  ceased  its 
buzzing  noise ;  with  head  crouched,  stood 
like  a  statue.     Pete  breathed  irregularly. 
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Was  he  going  to  wake?  A  Hash!  Pete 
stirred.  Oh!  was  it  all  over?  I  closed  my 
eyes. 

"When  I  again  opened  them  the  serpent 
was  gone.  Jim  Nevins,  the  most  terrified 
man  of  all,  had  clutched  the  snake  just 
back  of  the  head.  Screaming  and  shriek- 
ing, he  sprang  into  the  darkness.  The 
snake  coiled  and  recoiled  itself  around 
Jim's  arms  and  body.  Over  rocks  and 
brush  he  ran.  Darting  back  again  into 
the  circle  of  light,  his  limbs  and  flesh  torn 
and  gashed,  he  held  at  arm's  length  the 


head,  still  in  his  sinewy  hand.  The  snake, 
wound  around  his  neck  and  body  was 
steadily  choking  him  to  death.  Rushing 
to  my  side,  he  gasped,  'Shoot!'  1  pulled 
my  gun  instantly.  Bang!  The  rattler's 
head  was  gone  and  Jim  lay  on  the  ground 
unconscious. 

"We  'cut  off  the  snake  from  the  poor 
fellow  and  nursed  him  hack  to  health. 

"But  the  curious  thing  is  that  Nevins 
never  forgave  Turner  for  putting  that 
snake  in  his  sleeping  bag." 

ANDREW  DAVIS,  JR.,  '11. 


An  Evening  in  the  High  Sierras 


Have  you  ever  ridden  all  day  through 
the  Sierra  Nevada  mountains,  and  then 
stopped  towards  evening  in  one  of  those 
cool,  sweet  meadows,  where  the  grass  is 
rich  and  thick  and  is  studded  with  in- 
numerable flowers,  dainty  and  restful  to 
the  eye,  after  a  long  rough  ride  over 
dizzy  trails,  bare-blown  mountain  peaks 
and  sultry  canyons? 

Surrounding  the  meadow  are  forests 
of  pine  and  cedar  and  fir,  all  dark  and 
cool  and  shadowy.  Supper  that  night  is 
a  pleasure.  The  mountain  trout  are  de- 
licious— and  after  it  is  over,  you  sit 
around  the  camp-fire.  And  always  you 
think  of  Bret  Harte's  masterpiece  : 

"Above  the  pines  the  moon   was  slowly 
drifting; 
The  river  sang  below ; 
The  dim  Sierras  far  beyond  uplifting 
Their  minarets  of  snow." 


Then  night  comes  on — up  in  the  clear, 
dark  sky  are  stars,  shining  as  they  never 
shine  anywhere,  except,  to  the  tired  trav- 
eler, high  in  the  Sierras.  They  are  so 
bright,  yet  so  still  and  grand  and  inde- 
scribable as  they  shine  on  the  meadow, 
never  penetrating  the  dark  shadows  of 
those  tall  and   silent   pines. 

From  where  you  lie  in  your  blankets, 
you  can  see  the  still,  dark  shadows  and 
the  clear,  bright  stars  above  you.  It  is 
still,  quiet,  grand;  almost  as  you  gaze 
and  absorb  it  all,  you  are  asleep  :  the  pines 
and  the  stars  and  the  shadows  keep  their 
silent  watch. 

"And  so  in  mountain  solitudes  are  taken, 
As  by  some  spell  divine  ; 
Their  cares  dropped  from  them  like  the 
needles  shaken, 
From  out  the  gusty  pine." 

CLARE  HODGES,  '09. 
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Held  at  Bay 


The  doorbell  rang  twice  sharply  in  the 
hall;  the  regular  family  ring.  Herb  Mc- 
Kay, bored  at  any  interruption  to  his 
period  of  lonely  bliss  among  his  many 
books,  rose  to  answer.  Going  down  the 
stairs,  he  mentally  fumed  at  his  sister  for 
not  carrying  a  key,  and  had  a  gentle  re- 
minder for  her.  Herb  had  been  in  his 
sister's  home  for  two  days  since  his  return 
from  the  last  college  semester,  and  as  yet 
had  gone  out  of  the  house  only  at  night, 
so  had  not  met  any  neighbors,  or  friends 
of  his  sister. 

Anticipating  his  sister's  return,  he  boy- 
ishly threw  open  the  door  and  found  him- 
self trying  to  frighten  a  strange  young 
lady,  whom  he  had  never  seen  before.  She 
seemed  quite  taken  back  at  his  onslaught, 
but  managed  to  ask,  "Does  Mrs.  Morton 
live  here?  Are  you  Herbert  McKay?" 
Herb  assented  to  both  questions  with  a 
nod.  Then  the  stranger  went  on,  "Well, 
I'm  glad  to  meet  a  brother  of  Grace's  for 
she  used  to  tell  me  so  much  of  you.  You 
see,  she  was  a  roommate  and  classmate  of 
mine  at  Vassar.  We're  old  '94  grads." 
Herb  now  opened  the  door  wider  as  a 
welcome.  His  visitor  said  that  she  wished 
to  look  up  her  old  chum  for  a  visit  and 
would  wait,  if  it  would  not  be  too  long. 
She  was  told  that  Mrs.  Morton  would 
return  at  five-thirty.  Talking  as  they 
proceeded,  they  went  down  the  spacious 
hallway  to  the  large  living  room.  When 
his  visitor  was  seated,  Herb  realized  he 
must  entertain  her  and  he  was  particu- 
larly bored  over  it. 

Mr.  Morton  was  a  jeweler  and  lavished 
much  valuable  finery  upon  his  wife.  Hav- 
ing so  many  jewels,  the  owner  was  care- 
less and  kept  them  in  her  jewel  case  on 
the  bureau.  Herb  had  remarked  the  night 
before  that  they  were  in  a  place  where 
they  could  easily  be  stolen. 

To  Herb,  who  was  seldom  at  home,  it 
did  not  seem  out  of  the  way  for  an  old 
college  chum  of  his  sister  to  call,  and 
many  of  his  sister's  girlish  pranks  were 
recalled  by  his  visitor's  tales.  "You're  not 
Shorty,  are  you  ?"  he  asked  laughingly. 
"No,  I'm  Specky,  they  called  me  that  be- 


cause of  my  numerous  freckles."  Then 
they  both  laughed  again.  Suddenly  his 
visitor  remembered  she  had  not  made  her 
name  known  to  her  host.  "Why,"  she 
said,  "you  don't  know  me  at  all;  I'm 
Lillian  Whittson."  Herb  felt  a  strong 
desire  to  return  to  his  good  book  and 
pipe,  for  he  felt  conscious  that  he  was  a 
poor  entertainer  and  confessed  it.  His 
confession  was  accepted,  but  he  was 
forced  to  make  conversation.  He  chose 
the  charming  subject  of  his  brother-in- 
law.  They  remarked  upon  Mr.  Morton's 
success  in  business  and  his  bright  pros- 
pects. 

"Don't  you  know,"  said  Herb's  visitor, 
when  this  subject  had  been  exhausted,  "it 
has  been  hard  work  to  get  here,  but  I 
wanted  to  look  up  Grace  and  renew  our 
friendship.  What  a  cozy  little  place  it  is 
here,  with  all  the  comforts  of  a  home.  It 
certainly  reminds  me  of  our  old  college 
days."  Br-r-r-r !  went  the  bell  for  the 
telephone,  and  Herb  jumped  up  to  answer 
it.  "There's  that  blamed  phone,"  he  said 
and  hastened  away  with  no  further 
apology. 

"Hello!  Is  that  you.  Herb?  Where 
have  you  been  buried?  I  thought  I  would 
never  get  you." 

"College  what?  Oh,  college  chum — 
what's  her  name?  Whittson?  I  never  had 
any  chum  at  college  by  that  name." 

Then  suddenly  came  a  shriek  over  the 
phone  which  startled  the  listener,  and 
next  was  his  sister's  voice :  "She  is  after 
my  jewels;  to  steal  them;  understand? 
Don't  allow  her  to  get  away;  say  I'm  not 
coming  until  seven-thirty.  I'll  come  right 
up  with  a  policeman.  Good-by — and 
there's  a  pistol  on  the  bookcase  going 
downstairs !"  and  bang  went  her  phone 
receiver. 

Herb  tried  hard  to  restain  his  excite- 
ment. He  coat  pocketed  both  hands,  and 
in  his  right  hand  he  held  the  hidden  re- 
volver. 

A  frenzied  woman  was  Mrs.  Morton,  as 
she  slammed  up  her  phone  and  then 
frantically  rushed  for  a  car.     She  had  but 
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one  dominant  thought  amongst  a  flood  of 
insane  ones,  and  that  was,  "A  hundred 
chances  are  that  she  made  her  escape 
while  Herb  was  phoning,  and  the  only 
claim  we  have  on  the  jewels  is  a  good  de- 
scription of  the  new  possessor.  That  is, 
if  Herb  had  taken  in  mind  any  of  her  ap- 
pearance." The  ride  home  was  an  unend- 
ing age  of  fears  and  doubts.  Alighting 
she  rushed  to  the  usual  lounging  corner 
of  the  policeman,  but  did  not  find  him, 
going  on,  however,  she  found  him,  and 
half  dragging  him,  managed  to  gasp  out 
her  appeal.  Together  they  came  to  the 
door  of  the  house,  where  Mrs.  Morton 
rang. 

Herb  had  composed  himself  and  walked 
leisurely  back,  so  he  might  have  an  op- 
portunity to  take  note  of  his  charge.  He 
immediately  saw  her  seat  was  changed, 
for  she  was  now  located  by  the  bureau 
near  where  the  jewels  had  been!  "Gone!" 
was  his  mental  note  of  consternation.  He 
then  explained  the  phone  as  being  from 
Mr.  Morton  who  would  return  at  seven- 
thirty  and  to  have  dinner  await  him.  It 
took  some  time  for  Mrs.  Morton's  arrival, 
and  Herb  acted  to  a  lady  as  he  probably 
never  will  again. 

The  conversation  was  resumed  and 
now  Herb's  visitor  thought  she  had  better 
return  to  her  hotel  for  a  change  of  rai- 
ment ;  it  was  close  by,  she  said.  Inferring 
from  his  lack  of  comment  that  her  sug- 
gestion was  accepted,  she  rose  to  leave, 
only  to  be  abruptly  ordered  to  sit  down. 
Alarmed  and  surprised  at  this  mood  of 
her  entertainer,  she  sank  into  a  chair, 
where  she  fidgeted  for  some  time.  Then 
again  she  rose.  The  young  man  made  his 
meaning  clear,  by  word  and  action,  mov- 
ing so  that  he  might  hinder  her,  should 
she  attempt  to  pass  out. 

"But  why  should  I  be  forced  to  stay 
against  my  will,  Mr.  McKay?  I  wish  you 
would " 

"Be  still  and  don't  speak  another  word 
until  you  are  permitted  to  do  so !"  com- 
manded Herb. 

"But,"  said  she;  whereupon  Herb  drew 
the  revolver.  His  bewildered  prisoner 
yielded  to  his  whim,  believing  herself  in 
the  power  of  a  maniac.    She  saw  that  she 


must  wait  for  the  return  of  the  mistress. 
She  tried  to  recall  what  others  had  done 
in  like  situations.  Herb  sat  so  that  he 
could  watch  every  move  of  his  prisoner 
and  cover  her  person  with  his  revolver, 
awaiting  the  coming  help. 

Finally  they  did  come.  Mrs.  Morton 
ran  directly  to  Herb,  while  the  officer 
took  possession  of  the  supposed  imposter. 
Mrs.  Morton,  being  comforted  by  Herb, 
turned  to  view  the  prisoner,  ran  over  to 
her,  crying  out,  "Why,  Nell  Banning,  how 
on  earth  did  you  get  here?" 

"I  came  to  visit  you,"  was  the  reply. 
"You  see,  your  brother  likes  me  so  well 
that  he  kept  me  here  by  force." 

Mrs.  Morton  dismissed  the  guardian  of 
the  peace,  saying  that  all  was  righted,  and 
turned  to  listen  to  her  friend's  story. 

"Well,  Grace,"  she  said,  "you  know 
how  music  was  my  hobby.  My  old  in- 
structor, having  no  relatives,  gave  me 
many  instruments,  valuable  music  and  all 
of  his  fortune.  He  made  a  provision  that 
I  must  travel  about  under  the  name  of 
Lillian  Whittson,  and  it  has  been  so  long 
a  time  since  I  have  heard  any  other  name 
that  I  forgot  you  were  not  aware  of  the 
change." 

Lillian  made  light  of  the  affair  and 
stayed  out  her  visit.  When  Mr.  Morton 
came  home  that  evening,  he  found  a  jolly 
company  of  three  at  dinner,  laughing  over 
some  point  of  "mutual  apologies." 

But  when  the  jewels  were  spoken  of, 
Mrs.  Morton  was  again  undone,  for  they 
had  not  been  discovered,  nor  thought  of 
in  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  old  friend. 
There  were  two  witnesses  besides  him- 
self to  the  tears  of  his  wife  as  she  ex- 
plained the  case. 

"Why,  I  took  the  jewels  when  I  rose  so 
early  this  morning,  case  and  all,  to  de- 
posit them  in  a  vault,  so  as  to  have  them 
safe,  and  I  remember  now  that  I  did  not 
tell  you  of  it,"  replied  Mr.  Morton. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that,  despite  the  tears 
shed,  the  meal  was  enjoyable,  company 
excellent — but,  better  than  all,  must  have 
been  the  curtain  lecture  he  received  in 
private. 

ROBERT  A.  GARDINER,  '09. 
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Industrial  Alcohol 


On  July  7,  1906,  Congress  approved  an 
Act  providing  for  the  withdrawing  from 
bond  of  domestic  alcohol,  provided  it  be 
rendered  unfit  for  use  as  a  beverage  or 
liquid  medicine  by  the  mixture  with  de- 
naturing materials.  This  consists  of  mix- 
ing with  the  alcohol  a  soluble  substance 
of  a  bad  taste  or  odor,  to  render  it  im- 
practicable or  impossible  to  use  the  mix- 
ture as  a  drink. 

This  Act  was  a  great  factor  in  pro- 
moting the  present  alcohol  manufacture, 
but  it  was  found  necessary  to  pass  an 
amendment,  March  2,  1907,  providing  for 
the  withdrawal  from  bond  without  pay- 
ment of  internal  revenue  tax  on  alcohol 
used  in  the  manufacture  of  ether,  chloro- 
form and  other  definite  chemical  sub- 
stances, where  the  said  alcohol  is  changed 
into  some  other  chemical  substance  and 
does  not  appear  in  the  final  product  as 
alcohol.  Also,  that  alcohol  of  the  re- 
quired proof  may  be  transferred  from  the 
distilleries,  or  distillery  bonded  ware- 
houses, without  the  payment  of  internal 
revenue  tax.  and  in  such  distilleries  alco- 
hol may  be  stored  and  denatured.  It 
further  provided  that  at  distilleries  pro- 
ducing alcohol  from  any  substance  what- 
soever for  denaturization,  and  having  a 
daily  spirit  producing  capacity  not  ex- 
ceeding one  hundred  proof  gallons,  the 
use  of  cisterns  or  tanks  of  such  size  and 
construction  as  may  be  deemed  expe- 
dient, may  be  permitted  in  lieu  of  distill- 
ery warehouses. 

This  amendment  created  a  class  of  in- 
dustrial distilleries,  in  which  industrial 
alcohol  only  may  be  produced,  the  daily 
output  being  limited  to  one  hundred  proof 
gallons.  The  production  of  industrial 
alcohol   on    a   small    scale   is   practicable, 


provided  that  alcohol  can  be  economically 
produced  under  conditions  favorable  to 
the  given  locality. 

The  use  of  materials  or  the  size  of  the 
still  is  not  to  be  restricted,  except  that 
its  capacity  must  not  exceed  one  hundred 
proof  gallons.  With  these  advantages, 
there  is  no  reason  why  the  small  pro- 
ducers can  not  complv  with  the  regula- 
tions and  furthermore,  denaturing  process 
for  alcohol  is  made  simple. 

The  chief  difficulty  which  will  arise,  is 
that  the  alcohol  produced  must  be  one 
hundred  and  eighty  proof.  For  this  pur- 
pose a  column  still,  preferably  of  the 
continuous  type  is  necessary,  also  only 
denatured  alcohol  may  be  produced  at 
these  small  industrial  distilleries. 

In  the  denaturing  of  alcohol  the  num- 
ber of  substances  which  may  be  used  is 
large  and  the  particular  denaturing  agent 
should  be  selected  to  best  fit  the  especial 
use  for  which  the  denatured  alcohol  is 
intended. 

Gum  shellac,  with  or  without  the  addi- 
tion of  turpentine,  camphor,  manila  gum, 
acetic  acid,  copal  resin,  ethylic  ether, 
methyl  or  wood  alcohol,  pyridin,  aceton, 
anilin  blue,  methyl  violet,  castor  oil,  ben- 
zine, caustic  soda,  musk,  colophonium  and 
animal  oils  are  common  denaturing 
agents. 

The  materials  and  quantities  used,  de- 
pend upon  the  purpose  for  which  the  de- 
natured alcohol  is  to  be  used.  There  are 
many  technical  uses  to  which  none  but 
pure  alcohol  can  be  put.  The  quantities 
of  material  used  and  the  denaturing 
agents  are  described  in  the  regulations  by 
the  Commissioner  of  Internal   Revenues. 

diethyl  alcohol,  benzine,  and  pyridin 
are  the  denaturing  agents  which  the  In- 
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ternal  Revenue  Commission  authorized 
in  the  following  proportions:  To  one 
hundred  parts,  by  volume  of  ethyl  alco- 
hol, add  ten  parts  of  approved  methyl 
alcohol  and  one-half  part  approved  ben- 
zine, or  add  two  parts  of  approved  methyl 
alcohol  and  one-half  part  pyridin.  Such 
alcohol  is  classed  as  completely  dena- 
tured. 

The  raw  materials  from  which  alcohol 
is  made,  consist  of  farm  products  con- 
taining' starch,  sugar,  gum  and  cellulose, 
convertible  into  fermentable  sugar.  Such 
alcohol  is  not  used  as  a  beverage.  From 
rye.  barley,  Indian  corn  and  molasses  is 
obtained  the  alcohol  occurring  in  distilled 
beverages.  Alcohol  for  drinking  purposes 
is  also  produced  from  fermented  fruit 
juices. 

It  has  previously  been  pointed  out  that 
the  chief  alcohol  yielding  materials  are 
farm  products  containing  starch  and  su- 
gar. 

Starch  is  a  compound  belonging  to  that 
chemical  class  known  as  carbon-hydrates. 
It  is  a  compound  in  which  carbon  is  chem- 
ically associated  with  water.  Starch, 
therefore,  is  a  compound  of  carbon,  hydro- 
gen and  oxygen.  The  chemical  express- 
ion   is   Ce   Hin  O.-.. 

The  principal  starch-producing  plants 
are  the  various  cereals,  the  potato  and 
the  cassava.  With  the  potato  may  be  in- 
cluded the  sweet  potato  and  the  yam. 
Rice  has  the  largest  and  oats  the  smallest 
amount  of  starch  among  the  cereals.  The 
potato  regularly  grown  for  market,  con- 
tains about  fifteen  per  cent  starch,  while 
the  potato  grown  especially  for  the  pro- 
duction of  alcohol  contains  nearly  twenty 
per  cent.  The  cassava  contains  from 
twenty  to  thirty  per  cent. 

The  juices  of  the  sugar  beet  contain 
from  twelve  to  eighteen  per  cent  sugar, 
while  the  sugar  cane  contains  from  nine 
to  fourteen  per  cent.  There  are  many 
plants  containing  as  large  a  per  cent  of 
sugar,  but  less  available  for  sugar  making 
purposes.  Of  these,  sorghum  is  the  most 
important.  The  stalk  often  contains  as 
much  as  fifteen  per  cent  sugar.  Sorghum 
seed  also  yields  as  much  alcohol  as  an 
equal  weight  of  Indian  corn.  The  juice 
from  the  stalk  of  the  Indian  corn  contains 
from  eight  to  fifteen  per  cent  sugar. 


The  juice  of  nearly  all  fruits  contain 
sugar  in  quantities  varying  from  five  to 
thirty  per  cent.  This  sugar  is  composed 
of  both  cane  sugar  and  dextrose  and  in 
many  fruits  levulose  is  found.  Fruit  juice 
is  seldom  used  for  alcoholic  distillation 
because  of  its  much  more  important  use 
as  a  beverage. 

In  the  manufacture  of  alcohol  there  arc 
three  principal  steps:  First,  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  mash  or  wort  ;  second,  the  fer- 
mentation of  the  mash  thrown  off  from 
the  mash  tun;  third,  the  distillation  of 
the  dilute  alcohol  formed  in  the  beer  or 
wash  from  the  fermentation  tanks. 

The  preparation  of  the  mash  includes 
the  treatment  of  the  material  used  with 
hot  water  forming  a  paste  of  starch  or 
sugar  and  the  action  of  the  malt  upon 
the  paste  changing  the  starch  into  fermen- 
table sugar. 

The  mash  tun  reduces  the  starch  in  the 
grain  to  a  pasty  or  gummy  consistency  in 
order  that  the  ferment  in  the  malt  may 
act  upon  it  and  convert  it  into  sugar.  The 
temperature  of  the  mash  may  be  raised 
to  one  hundred  degrees  centigrade  if  the 
mashing  is  done  before  the  addition  of 
the  malt.  If  the  malt  is  added  before  the 
mashing  begins  the  temperature  should 
remain  low,  because  the  fermenting  power 
is  retarded  by  higher  temperatures. 

After  the  starch  has  been  converted 
into  sugar,  the  mash  is  put  into  the  fer- 
menting tanks,  where  the  yeast  is  added. 
A  stirring  apparatus  is  often  used  in  these 
tanks  to  keep  the  contents  thoroughly 
mixed  and  in  motion.  This  is  not  neces- 
sary after  the  fermentation  has  begun  but 
it  is  well  to  keep  the  yeast  well  distrib- 
uted. 

When  many  beverages  are  made,  a  cer- 
tain temperature  has  to  be  carefully  main- 
tained, since  the  character  of  the  product 
depends  largely  upon  the  temperature  at 
which  the  fermentation  takes  place.  But 
when  industrial  alcohol  is  produced  this 
is  not  necessary,  as  the  only  object  is  to 
get  the  largest  yield  possible.  It  is  also 
essential  in  alcoholic  beverages  that  the 
malt  be  of  the  highest  grade,  whereas 
with  industrial  alcohol  malt  of  an  inferior 
grade  may  be  used  and  an  acid  added  for 
converting  the  starch,  sugar,  and  cellulose 
into  fermentable   sugar.     For  this  reason 


20 


THE     TIGER. 


the  heating  of  the  raw  materials  with  di- 
lute acid  under  pressure  is  a  method  used 
in  many  industrial  alcohol  manufactories. 
On  the  other  hand,  when  alcoholic  bever- 
ages are  produced,  those  processes  must 
be  employed  which  yield  the  finest  grade 
regardless  of  the  quantity  of  the  yield. 

The  object  of  distillation  is  the  separa- 
tion of  the  alcohol  from  the  non-volatile 
substances. 

The  most  common  type  of  still  is  the 
"beer  still."  This  is  provided  with  per- 
forated plates  and  overflow  pipes.  The 
still  consists  of  as  follows:  Two  or  more 
towers,  properly  speaking,  one  tower 
divided  into  a  number  of  compartments, 
the  lower  of  these  having  perforated 
plates,  while  the  top  ones  are  solid.  This 
tower  is  erected  over  a  kettle  or  still  and 
is  connected  with  a  coil,  for  the  separa- 
tion of  the  low  volatilized  vapors  from 
the  higher.     Its  operation  is  as  follows : 

The  syrup  and  alcohol  are  pumped  into 
the  Jops  of  the  beer  still.  Steam  is  ad- 
mitted into  the  kettle  or  is  generated  by 
the  heat  of  the  spent  liquors.  The  steam 
ascends  through  the  perforations  in  the 
plates,  becoming  richer  in  alcohol  as  it 
passes  through  each  layer  of  liquor,  while 
the  latter,  as  it  descends  by  means  of  the 
overflow  pipes  to  the  bottom  of  the 
column  and  finally  reaches  the  kettle,  is 
completely  exhausted  of  alcohol,  and  is 
removed  by  means  of  a  pump.  On  reach- 
ing the  top  of  the  beer  still,  the  vapors  of 
the  alcohol  and  the  steam  continue  to  rise 
and  pass  into  the  alcohol  column  or  upper 
half  of  the  tower.  This  column  is  also 
provided  with  a  return  and  an  opening 
overflow  pipe  through  which  the  vapors 
ascend.  In  the  alcohol  column  the  steam 
is  so  directed  as  to  pass  through  a  layer, 
more  or  less  rich  in  alcohol,  which  is  re- 
tained by  the  plate  separating  the  com- 
partments. An  excess  of  liquids  in  these 
compartments  overflows  through  the 
return  pipes,  gradually  working  its  way 
into  the  beer  still  and  thence  to  the  kettle. 

On  reaching  the  top  of  the  column,  the 
vapors,  which  have  not  become  rich  in 
alcohol  are  passed  into  a  coil  provided 
with  an  outlet  at  the  lowest  part  of  each 
bend.  These  outlets  lead  into  the  return 
pipe    connecting    with    the    tops    of    the 


chamber  of  the  alcohol  column.  This  coil 
is  technically  termed  the  "goose"  and  is 
immersed  in  a  tank  called  the  "goose 
tub."  A  suitable  arrangement  is  provided 
for  controlling  the  temperature  of  the 
water  in  the  tub  by  means  of  outlet  and 
inlet  water  pipes.  When  the  still  is  in 
operation  the  temperature  of  the  "goose" 
is  regulated  according  to  the  required 
density  of  the  alcohol.  The  object  of  the 
"goose"  is  to  return  to  the  column  all 
products,  which  condense  at  a  tempera- 
ture below  the  boiling  point  of  ethyl  alco- 
hol of  the  required  strength.  On  leaving 
the  "goose"  the  vapors  enter  the  con- 
denser, whence  the  liquid  alcohol  is  con- 
ducted into  the  separator. 

This  separator  consists  simply  of  a 
glass  box  provided  with  a  cylinder 
through  which  a  current  of  alcohol  is  con- 
stantly flowing.  An  alcohol  spindle  is  in- 
serted in  this  cylinder  which  shows  the 
density  of  the  spirit  at  all  times.  A  pipe 
with  a  funnel-shaped  opening  at  its  upper 
extremity,  connects  with  the  pipe  leading 
from  the  condenser  and  gives  vent  to  ob- 
jective fumes.  The  separator  is  con- 
nected by  means  of  a  pipe  with  the  alco- 
hol storage  tank. 

Denatured  alcohol  is  chiefly  used  for 
heating  and  illumination  and  in  the  manu- 
facture of  coal-tar  colors,  smokeless  pow- 
der, varnishes,  lacquers,  ether,  medicines 
and  pharmaceutical  preparations,  imita- 
tion milk,  artificial  vinegar  and  flavoring 
extracts.  Undenatured  alcohol,  free  of 
tax,  is  used  chiefly  for  wine,  hard  cider, 
and  sweet  wine. 

When  industrial  alcohol  is  producible 
at  a  price  that  can  compete  with  coal  oil 
and  petroleum,  it  will  probably  be  pre- 
ferred for  the  purposes  they  may  both  be 
used,  because  of  its  greater  safety  and 
more  pleasant  odor. 

The  benefits  derived  from  the  free  tax 
are  perhaps  overestimated  by  most  peo- 
ple, but  material  benefits  will  without 
doubt  result.  The  people  of  the  United 
Mates  should  not,  however,  expect  to  see 
their  country  surpass  Germany  and  other 
European  powers  in  a  very  few  years, 
though  doubtless  the  output  will  increase 
and  America  rank  among  the  first. 

C.  J.  WILDER.   "10. 
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The  Tiger  is  published  every  quarter  by  the  Stu- 
dents of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts 
(founded  by  James  Lick),  at  16th  and  Utah  Streets, 
San    Francisco,    Cal. 

Subscriptions — $1.00  per  annum.  Single  copies, 
25c. 
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Manager. 

Entered  as  second-class  matter,  August  22,  1907, 
at  the  postoffice  at  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  under  the 
Act  of  Congress   of  March   3,   1879. 

Exchanges  address  to  C.  S.  M.  A.,  16th  and  Utah 
Streets,    San    Francisco,    Cal. 


We  ask  our  exchanges  and  other  critics 
not  to  be  too  severe  as  this  is  the  first 
issue  under  the  new  management,  and  in- 
experience may  account  for  the  most 
gross  mistakes. 
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At  last  the  "Tiger"  actually  has  a  per- 
manent office.  When  the  mechanical 
drawing  room  was  vacated  last  year,  we 
thought  that  we  had  a  permanent  office 
in  Mr.  Drew's  private  office.  But,  with 
the  remodeling  of  some  of  the  academic 
rooms,  the  "Tiger's"  office  was  taken  for 
another  purpose. 

Mr.  Merrill  would  not  leave  us  without 
an  office,  so  one  was  built  especially  for 
our  occupation  in  the  main  shop  build- 
ing. Our  office  is  now  on  the  same  floor 
as  the  machine  shop,  occupying  some  of 
the  space  between  "Chief"  Dixon's  office 
and  the  stairs  leading  to  the  woodwork 
and    mechanical    drawing  departments. 

We  wish  to  thank  Mr.  Welch  for  his 
work  in  fixing  the  office  to  our  satisfac- 
tion and  Mr.  Dixon  for  his  decorative 
skill. 
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The  most  important  thing  for  the  pro- 
duction of  a  paper  is  the  getting  of  ads. 
The  still  lingering  hard  times  have  made 
this  worse,  so  the  manager  and  his  staff 
have  found  the  business  men  rather  un- 
willing to  advertise. 

We  wish  to  thank  those  in  the  school, 
who  after  a  little  encouragement,  brought 
in  ads.  Their  assistance  is  thankfully  ap- 
preciated and  will  be  looked  for  in  the 
future. 

Now  to  satisfy,  and  do  our  part  for  the 
business  men  who  have  advertised  with 
us,  we  must  support  their  ads.  Their 
ads  are  needed  in  the  future  for  coming 
editions  and  we  wish  to  have  them  will- 
ing and  glad  to  advertise. 

Support  your  "Tiger  ads."  Buy  from 
our  "Tiger  friends,"  and  mention  the 
paper  when  purchasing.  If  you  can  not 
bring  ads  to  the  "Tiger"  you  can  help  it 
greatly  by  purchasing  from  the  adver- 
tisers. 


RALLY  CONDUCT. 


It  is  decidedly  against  the  policy  of  The 
Tiger  to  "knock."  Our  slogan  is  "boost !" 
However,  we  believe  in  "knocking"  any- 
thing which  will  "boost"  the  student 
body.  Therefore,  a  word  on  rally  conduct 
may  be  timely. 

The  rallies,  this  year,  have  been  very 
successful  nn  the  whole.  They  have  been 
well  attended  and  there  has  been  much 
enthusiasm  shown. 

(  )n  the  other  hand,  the  conduct  could 
be  improved  upon.  There  has  been  too 
much  disorder  and  confusion  is  assem- 
bling. The  speakers  are  not  always  cour- 
teously  listened  to.  Occasionally  there  is 
a  slight  "rough-house."  Such  behavior 
is  very  discreditable  to  the  student  body. 

It  may  be  caused  by  over-enthusiasm 
and  the  exuberance  of  school  spirit  must 
have  some  outlet.  If  this  be  so,  reserve 
your  patriotism  for  the  yells  and  support 
of  teams  at  the  games. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  further  disorder 
will  be  lacking1. 


The  decision  of  the  track  team  to  sup- 
port football  this  season  is  the  outcome 
of  thoughtful  consideration  for  the  past 
year.  It  is  the  only  logical  remedy  for 
the  improvement  of  our  present  athletic 
system. 

Close  observers  of  High  School  ath- 
letics are  of  the  opinion  that  the  second- 
ary schools  are  over-reaching  themselves. 
Persons,  competent  to  judge,  believe  that 
too  many  branches  of  athletics  are  sup- 
ported, to  the  detriment  of  all  concerned. 
Schools,  lacking  the  material,  turn  out 
teams  for  every  championship  series. 
Naturally,  the  standards  of  their  per- 
formances are  lower  than  if  fewer  sports 
had  been  engaged  in. 

Such  is  the  condition  of  affairs  of  our 
athletics.  Although  the  number  of  stu- 
dents is'  limited,  we  have  been  entering 
teams  in  every  A.  A.  L.  series.  We  have 
in  the  past  unheeded  the  dangers  of  such 
procedure.  Hut  they  have  become  so  ap- 
parent this  year  that  decisive  action  be- 
came imperative. 

The  clash  is  primarily  between  the  foot- 
ball and  track  teams,  as  both  sports  are 
now  in  season.  Since  the  opening  of 
school,  the  advisability  of  dropping"  one 
has  been  agitated.  The  students  realized 
that  both  could  not  be  advantageoudy  sup- 
ported, for  there  is  not  enough  material 
for  two  winning  teams.  On  the  other 
hand,  a  strengthening  of  one  would  wo- 
fully  weaken  the  other.  Several  of  our 
best  track  men  are  also  football  stars. 
Without  them  our  hopes  for  a  gridiron 
victory    would    be    materially    lessened. 

From  the  track  team's  point  of  view, 
the  loss  of  these  men  would  seriously  crip- 
ple its  chances.  Therefore,  since  support 
of  both  would  probably  have  resulted  in  a 
victory  for  neither,  the  dropping"  of  one 
team  was  considered. 

However,  it  has  been  the  prevailing 
sentiment  that  the  football  team  should 
be  the  one  supported.  The  outlook  i^. 
that  if  properly  supported,  the  team  has 
a  splendid  chance  to  repeat  its  victories 
of  the  past.  But  the  possibility  of  track 
victories  this  season  appears  slim  in  com- 
parison with  the  former.     The  support  of 
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football  by  the  school  and  track  men,  then, 
appeared  the  only  feasible  solution. 

Accordingly,  a  meeting  of  the  track- 
team  was  called  to  hear  their  views  on 
the  subject.  After  a  serious  discussion  of 
the  question,  action  was  taken.  A  motion 
was  carried  to  the  effect :  "That  the  track 
team  give  its  support  to  football  this  sea- 
son, and  in  spring  the  football  men  are  to 
come  out  for  track." 

We  are  going  to  center  our  efforts  in 
football  in  order  to  make  as  good  a  show- 
ing as  possible. 

The  track  team  is  not  withdrawing  this 
year  because  they  are  "quitters."  A  team 
will  be  entered  in  the  field  days,  but  the 
support  of  the  school  is  not  expected. 
This  team  will  not  be  the  regular  track 
team,  but  will  be  composed  of  those  who 
are  not  able  to  support  football.  Many 
of  our  best  track  men  are  out  for  football 
and  could  not   be  spared   from  that  team. 

The  suggestion  that  an  athlete  do  foot- 
ball and  track  at  the  same  time  is  futile. 
In  the  first  place,  the  strain  would  be 
too  great  for  a  growing  youth.  Sec- 
ondly, since  football  and  track  have  radi- 
cally opposite  ideals  in  training,  effi- 
ciency in  both  can  not  be  obtained. 
Thirdly,  the  mismanagement  of  the  Aca- 
demic Athletic  League  has  made  it  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  an  athlete  to  do  both. 
This  probably  has  been  the  most  impor- 
tant factor  in  the  decision  to  drop  track. 
When  the  students  learned  that  the  A.  A. 
L.  field  day  and  the  Wilmerding-Lick 
football  game  were  scheduled  for  October 
3,  a  storm  of  protest  arose.  The  idea  of 
doing  both  football  and  track,  which  had 
been  considered  by  several,  was  at  once  dis- 
missed. No  one  could  play  a  hard  game 
of  football  and  run  in  a  field  day  on  the 
same  day.  The  effect  on  the  support  could 
also  he  presaged  by  the  experience  of  .last 
year. 

Tims,  a  solution  has  been  offered  and 
the  results  will  be  watched  with  interest. 
The  football  team's  chances  of  victory  are 
even  brighter,  while  the  track  team,  with 
the  football  men's  support  next  spring, 
will  be  instrumental  in  winning  back 
Lick's  athletic  glory. 

The  step  which  has  been  decided  upon 
is  an   important  one  in  the  development 


of  our  athletic  activities.  It  is  an  at- 
tempt to  correct  a  growing  evil.  Should 
it  prove  successful  this  year,  the  prece- 
dent established  will  no  doubt  be  main- 
tained  fur  sc.-iMins  to  come. 


OUR  CUP-CASE. 


At  last  we  have  a  suitable  receptacle 
for  our  athletic  trophies.  The  cup-case, 
a  masterpiece,  from  the  cabinetmaker's 
standpoint,  has  materialized  at  last — a 
fitting  monument  to  the  work  of  the  com- 
mittee, who  overcame  many  hard  and 
serious   obstacles. 

It  is  also  fitting  that  the  Class  of  1908 
should  have  provided  the  means  for  its 
realization.  It  is  a  climax  to  the  work 
and  school  spirit,  which  our  last  Senior 
class  has  always  shown. 

Few  of  those  who  have  this  past  quar- 
ter been  rapturously  gazing  at  the  case 
realize  the  obstacles  and  disappoint- 
ments which  have  been  overcome. 

The  first  cup-case  committee  was  ap- 
pointed in  1906  by  President  Thompson. 
After  working  industriously  maturing 
plans,  it  was  unable  to  consummate  its 
work  for  lack  of  funds. 

In  1907,  President  Rodgers  appointed 
a  committee,  with  Gregory  Padilla  as 
chairman.  Under  Padilla's  energetic 
leadership  the  plans  were  again  prose- 
cuted. But  the  heavy  drain  on  the  treas- 
ury occasioned  by  the  purchase  of  ath- 
letic material  made  it  impossible  to  build 
the  case. 

Then  the  Class  of  1908  came  to  the 
rescue  by  financing  the  undertaking. 
Urged  by  their  desire  to  see  the  trophies, 
which  they  largely  helped  to  win,  have 
a  suitable  and  permanent  receptacle,  made 
an  appropriation  and  the  cup-case  became 
a  reality. 

The  Tiger,  as  the  official  organ  of  the 
Student  Body,  takes  the  duty  upon  itself 
to  express  its  most  heartfelt  thanks  to 
the   donors  of  the  case. 

We  feel  sure  that  the  cup-case  will 
perpetuate  the  memory  of  the  '08  class 
amongst  the  students  of  the  future,  as  no 
other  gift  could  do. 
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THE  INTERCLASS  CUP. 


We  are  pleased  to  note  the  Interclass 
football  trophy.  Any  stimulus  to  inter- 
class football  is  of  a  benefit  to  our  future 
teams.  The  cup  fills  the  requirements 
very  satisfactorily. 

An  important  factor  in  our  past  foot- 
ball victories  has  been  the  interclass  foot- 
ball series.  Many  of  our  best  school 
players  were  developed  by  playing  with 
their  class  teams.  The  splendid  showing 
made  by  the  1907  football  team  is  proof 
of  interclass  football's  value.  The  squad, 
from  which  the  team  was  picked  was  al- 
most entirely  composed  of  former  inter- 
class players. 

The  190/7  squad,  realizing  the  benefits 
which  they  had  accrued  from  interclass 
football,  presented  the  trophy  to  the 
school.  The  name  of  the  class  winning 
the  series  each  year  will  be  engraved  on 
the  cup.  Thus  greater  interest  will  be 
aroused  in  the  classes,  and  each  will  strive 
to  turn  out  the  best  team.  Our  future 
football  teams  will  show  the  value  of  the 
trophy. 


WEDNESDAY    AFTERNOON. 


The  past  few  years  have  witnessed  in- 
creasing interest  in  school  activities, 
various  organizations  and  the  different 
branches  of  athletics  have  nourished  with 
the  attention  of  the  students.     However, 


the  number  and  scope  of  such  activities 
has  reached  the  stage  where  they  inter- 
fere with  the  school  program.  It  is  evi- 
dent that  they  must  be  organized  to  be  of 
value. 

Realizing  the  value  of  student  activities, 
Mr.  Merrill  has  attempted  to  organize 
them.  Every  Wednesday  afternoon,  for 
the  past  quarter,  has  been  given  to  the 
students,  for  student  body  work.  It  is 
expected,  therefore,  that  every  one  iden- 
tify himself  with  at  least  one  school  or- 
ganization. 

We  regret,  however,  to  note  that  the 
students  are  not  using  Wednesday  after- 
noon as  they  should.  The  majority  are 
not  active  in  school  affairs,  and  seem  to 
consider  Wednesday  afternoon  a  holiday. 
Wednesday  afternoon  is  not  a  holiday, 
but  a  time  for  work — work  for  the  stu- 
dent body,  or  other  organizations.  They 
have  their  value  as  well  as  school  work, 
and  we  must  make  proper  use  of  the  time 
which  has  been  set  aside  for  that  purpose. 

It  is  imperative  that  the  students  use 
Wednesday  afternoon  for  student  body 
affairs.  Every  one  should  sign  up  for 
some  branch,  either  athletic  or  literary 
work.  Mr.  Merrill  has  emphatically  de- 
clared that  we  shall  not  return  to  the 
former  chaotic  state  of  affairs.  We  will 
support  organized  activities,  or  none. 
That  is  final. 

The  Tiger  hopes  that  the  future  will 
show  better  support  for  Wednesday  after- 
noons. 
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Before  complaining  of  any  criticism  in 
these  columns,  it  will  be  well  to  bear  in 
mind  the  thought  expressed  by  Burns  re- 
garding "seeing  oursel's  as  ithers  see  us." 
This  power  is  denied  us  in,  alas,  too  many 
instances,  but  the  case  of  our  school  pro- 
ductions is  not  one  of  them.  The  ex- 
change system  permits  us  to  hear  frank 
opinions  of  our  papers  from  a  score  or 
more  of  unprejudiced  people,  and  it  is 
towards  this  end  that  every  exchange 
editor  should  work.  Let  your  state- 
ments be  your  own  bona-fide  opinions. 
Write  what  you  think ;  it  may  seem 
harsh,  but  what  of  that?  These  criti- 
cisms that  tell  each  paper  how  nice  their 
good  points  are  and  pass  serenely  over 
their  faults,  have  accomplished  no  good 
end.  Try  to  make  them  see  their  faults, 
and,  so  seeing,  correct  them  ;  they  know 
their  good  points  better  than  anyone  else. 

It  is  in  this  spirit  of  co-operation  that 
we  discuss  the  merits  and  demerits  of  the 
following  papers : 

The  "Wilmerding  Life,"  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  commencement  issue  of  the 
"Life"  is  undoubtedly  good,  but  it  is  be- 
low the  standard  of  the  average  issue. 
We  beg  to  suggest  that  the  cut  for  the  lit- 
erary department  would  greatly  improve 
the  appearance  of  the  paper  if  it  were  on 
a  separate  page  ;  that  the  editorials  should 
be  separated  from  one  another  by  some 
means,  and  that  the  jokes  should  contain 
more  real  humor.  The  other  depart- 
ments are  well  edited,  and  the  stories  are 
always  interesting. 

The  "Mission  Graduate,"  San  Fran- 
cisco. We  can  find  but  one  criticism  to 
make  of  your  commencement  issue — the 
exchanges  should  be  written  more  care- 


fully. Otherwise  you  are  quite  the  best 
of  our  commencement  exchanges.  The 
photographs  are  very  good. 

"Blue  and  White,"  San  Francisco. 
Your  fiction  and  articles  are  well  written 
and  interesting,  and  such  other  depart- 
ments as  you  have,  show  thought  and 
care.  But,  once  more  must  we  ask  you, 
why  do  you  not  edit  a  josh  column  and 
work  up  a  few  editorials?  The  editorials 
could  at  least  tell  us  the  significance  of 
the  prominence  given  the  "Azarias  Read- 
ing Club"  on  the  cover. 

"Penn  Charter  Magazine,"  Philadel- 
phia, Penn.  For  such  an  exceptionally 
large  graduating  class,  your  commence- 
ment issue  is  very  small.  One  of  the 
primary  reasons  for  the  edition  of  a  high 
school  journal  is  to  bring  out  the  literary 
talent.  There  surely  must  be  some  in 
such  a  large  school  as  yours,  and  we 
therefore  say,  edit  a  literary  department. 

"The  Trident,"  Santa  Cruz,  Cal.  Your 
May  issue  has  a  bright,  neat  appearance, 
but  is  woefully  lacking  in  literary  mate- 
rial. More  stories  are  what  you  need, 
and,  by  all  means,  put  some  snap  and 
life  into  your  josh  columns.  A  good  josh 
column  will  often  redeem  a  paper  from 
mediocrity. 

"The  Wild  Cat,"  Los  Gatos,  Cal.  Your 
commencement  issue  is  quite  a  paper  for 
such  a  small  graduating  class.  The 
stories,  however,  seem  rather  juvenile 
for  the  productions  of  High  School  En- 
glish classes.  We  suffered  not  a  little  in 
the  perusal  of  your  josh  columns.  So 
much  humor  was  undoubtedly  there,  yet 
to  our  uninitiated  eyes,  it  was  so  abso- 
lutely denied.  Beware  of  too  local 
joshes,  Wild  Cat. 
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"Totem,"  Juneau.  Alaska.  We  are  al- 
ways glad  to  find  the  "Totem"  on  our 
exchange  table,  or,  more  properly  speak- 
ing, on  the  mail  rack.  The  articles  al- 
ways furnish  interesting  reading  and  de- 
serve special  mention.  The  whole  ap- 
pearance would  be  improved  ten-fold, 
however,  by  the  addition  of  bright  cuts 
for  department  headings. 

"The  Commercial,"  San  Francisco. 
We  understand  that  this  is  your  first 
issue  as  the  legitimate  school  paper.  We 
can  excuse  many  things  on  those  grounds, 
but  it  does  not  speak  well  for  your  school 
spirit,  when  we  notice  that  but  two 
people  supply  the  literary  department. 
Arouse  more  interest  in  your  paper.  We 
notice  the  absence  of  an  exchange  col- 
umn ;  if  you  have  received  other  high 
school  papers,  there  is  no  excuse  for  you  ; 
if  not,  an  apology  is  the  proper  thing. 
Your  joshes  are  very  good. 

"The  Calendar,"  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  Your 
stories  and  general  arrangement  are  good, 
but  do  take  to  heart  the  fact  that  many 
high  schools  in  this  broad  land  are  sim- 
ply dying  to  hear  your  opinion  of  their 
humble  attempts.  So,  edit  an  exchange 
column,  and  relieve  the  general  depres- 
sion and  place  yourself  above  criticism. 

"The  Purple  and  Gold,"  Dixon,  Cal. 
The  arrangement  and  literary  material 
are  excellent,  but  headings  are  lacking. 
Bring  out  your  artistic  students  and  pro- 
duce bright  department  cuts.  It  is  also 
well  to  have  cuts  concluding  your  stories. 

"The  Tocsin,"  Santa  Clara,  Cal.  Of  all 
our  commencement  exchanges,  our  cor- 
respondent from  Santa  Clara  high  school 
presents  the  neatest  and  best  appearance, 
both    inside    and   out.     The    arrangement 


and    material   are   excellent   in   every   de- 
tail. 

"The  '"Mountaineer,"  Butte,  Montana. 
Owing  to  lack  of  space,  our  criticism  of 
your  February  and  March  numbers  was 
not  published  in  the  commencement  issue 
of  the  "Tiger."  We  take  great  pleasure 
in  publishing  it  now.  The  cover  design 
of  the  March  issue  was  copied  deliberate- 
ly from  the  storiettes  of  a  Munsey  maga- 
zine, without  a  word  of  explanation. 
We  can  not  condemn  this  practice  too 
severely.  Furthermore,  a  few  real  jokes 
would  be  well  appreciated  by  the  out- 
siders, who  read  your  paper — give  them 
more  real  humor  and  less  trash. 

The  "Pennant,"  Conn.,  and  the  "Cam- 
bridge Review,"  are  two  more  papers  not 
mentioned  in  our  last  issue  for  lack  of 
space. 

The  "Pennant"  is  a  bright  little  journal, 
certainly  well  worth  the  price  of  subscrip- 
tion. But,  remember,  no  one  should  do 
anything  without  putting  forth  the  best 
he  or  she  has,  and  I  am  sure  "Pennant's" 
editors  will  not  declare  that  they  can  do 
no  better.  All  departments  should  be 
improved  ;  raise  the  subscription — five 
cents  is  not  enough,  anyway. 

We  can  not  recommend  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  "Cambridge  Review."  First, 
we  would  suggest  that  all  "ads"  be  con- 
fined to  the  rear  of  the  book.  Second, 
that  the  literary  department  be  given  its 
proper  position,  i.  e.,  following  an  index 
on  either  the  first  or  second  page.  Third, 
editorials  and  staff  anouncements  should 
follow  the  literary  section.  If  this  plan 
is  followed  out,  we  can  assure  you  that 
your  paper  will  be  far  more  compact 
throughout. 
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On  August  19,  1908,  the  first  rally  of 
the  new  term  was  held.  The  rally  curtain 
hung  in  its  place  over  the  windows  and 
through  it  the  light  shone  softly  over  the 
new  cup-case  and  its  treasures.  Across  the 
hall  was  suspended  a  banner  telling  us 
that  "the  Lick  Debating  Society  meets 
to-day."  Lick  spirit  was  awake  again ; 
there  was  excitement  in  the  air  and  even 
the  Freshmen  knew  something  was  going 
to  happen. 

The  four  classes  took  their  places  in 
quite  an  orderly  and  systematic  manner, 
considering  the  fact  that  it  was  the  first 
rally  of  a  new  term  and  that  for  the  first 
time  in  our  remembrance  another  class 
held  the  stairs,  the  old  haunt  of  '08.  The 
Seniors,  '09,  ,n,ow  occupy  the  stairs  and 
platform. 

Johnnie  Little  was  in  his  place,  and  as 
President  Hupp  stepped  forward,  he  was 
greeted  with  three  roaring  cheers.  Alien 
the  room  quieted,  President  Hupp  called 
for  a  few  words  from  Mr.  Merrill.  Mr. 
Merrill  spoke  on  affairs  in  general;  how 
they   should   be   conducted   and   asked   us 


not  to  be  too  hard  on  our  new  president. 
Mr.  Hupp  conducted  the  rally  in  a  very 
creditable  manner. 

Every  activity  of  Lick  was  represented. 
Mr.  Felt  waxed  eloquent  over  the  merits 
of  that  great  and  incomparable  paper. 
"The  Tiger."  Padilla  delivered  a  thrilling 
address  to  "you  scrubs"  and  then  enumer- 
ated in  detail  the  advantages  of  a  "dark- 
room" and  the  Camera  Club.  His  speech 
was  realistic  and  pleasant,  and  was. very 
much  enjoyed,  especially  the  tale  about 
a  "little  Freshman  once — no  higher  than 


this ". 

Every  one  was  glad  to  see  Captain 
Baxter  of  the  track  team.  He  urged  the 
Freshmen  to  come  out  for,  "once  there 
was  a  little  Freshman  just  so  high  and 
you  ought  to  see  him  run."  In  the  course 
of  the  rally  it  was  proved  that  his  was 
quite  an  accomplished  Freshman,  for  he 
broke  a  record  at  everything! 

The  football  enthusiasts,  as  well  as  every 
one  else,  welcomed  Captain  Holman,  and 
all  were  glad  to  see  Scotchy  Clyde,  one  of 
our  last  year's  men. 
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Mr.  Gardiner's  earnestness,  in  telling  us 
about  boys'  basketball,  shows  that  we 
have  an  exceptional  manager,  who  will 
lead  us  to  victory. 

"Baby"  Dill  told  the  fellows  how  pleas- 
ant swimming  is  and  urged  them  to  try 
out. 

Beatty  told  us  of  the  great  Lick  Debat- 
ing Society  and  invited  all  to  come  up  to 
their  meeting,  hinting  that  something 
good  was  in  store  for  the  members  in  the 
near  future. 

Johnnie  Little,  our  yell  leader,  had 
made  quite  a  hit  by  his  graceful  gesticu- 
lating, and  he  now  called  up  Artist  Ran- 
dall to  help  him.  After  a  consultation  at 
the  back  of  the  platform,  Little  came  to 
the  front  and  told  the  Freshmen  how  to 
yell,  and  the  rally  closed  with  an  old- 
time,  thrilling  "Ali-be-bo." 

In  all,  it  was  one  of  those  rallies  that 
makes  a  person  feel  glad  that  he  goes  to 
Lick  and  is  an  upholder  of  the  Black  and 
Gold. 

After  the  students  had  assembled  in 
the  halls  and  were  giving  their  class  yells, 
"Johnny"  Little  opened  the  second  rally 
with  a  big  Alibebo.  President  Hupp  gave 
a  brief  account  of  what  the  rally  was 
called  for,  stating  that  there  were  a  few 
"knocks"  coming  to  the  students  for  their 
lack  of  support  to  track  and  other  student 
activities.  Then  Captain  Baxter  of  the 
track  team  came  to  the  floor  and  made  a 
strong  appeal  for  track  candidates.  He 
also  asked  for  men  to  help  fix  the  track 
in  a  way  that  would  improve  training 
facilities. 

Miss  Frank  and  Miss  Arendt  were  ap- 
pointed to  present  Mrs.  Patterson,  nee 
Burns,  with  a  coffee  urn  from  the  stu- 
dents as  a  token  of  esteem. 

Soon  the  "Tiger"  felt  the  need  of  more 
money  and  advertisements,  so  the  man- 
ager stepped  forward  with  a  speech.  More 
support  was  the  principal  factor  in  his 
talk. 

The  next  speaker  was  a  representative 
of  the  basket-ball  team.  "Bob"  Gardiner 
was  the  man.  "Shad"  Worth  made  a 
break  for  the  "woods"  when  he  was  called 
upon  to  speak.     It  was  not  long  before 


many  other  addresses  were  made  giving 
advice  to  the  Freshmen  and  suggesting 
that  the  Sophomores  might  make  use  of 
it  also. 

The  rally  was  adjourned  to  allow  the 
Juniors  to  organize  the  Freshmen  that 
afternoon. 


FRESHMAN   CLASS   ORGANIZED. 


With  a  room  filled  with  Freshmen  and 
Juniors,  Miss  Arendt,  President  of  the 
1910  class,  called  a  meeting  for  the  pur- 
pose of  organizing  the  class  of  1912. 
Never  before  was  a  class  organized  in 
so  orderly  a  manner.  Everything  went 
off  without  the  slightest  trouble  or  con- 
fusion. 

After  hearing  a  number  of  talks  from 
different  members  of  the  Junior  class,  Mr. 
MacFarland  was  elected  temporary  chair- 
man from  the  Freshman  class.  He  called 
a  meeting  the  following  Friday  to  elect 
the  permanent  officers  of  the  organization. 
The  results  of  the  election  are  as  follows : 

President,  Mr.  Young. 
Vice-President,  Miss  Klatt. 
Secretary,  Mr.  Meyerink. 
Treasurer,  Mr.  Winkle. 
Yell  Leader,  Mr.  Wallace. 
Board    of  Control,   Miss   Mitchell,    Mr. 
Worth,  Mr.  Austin. 

Sergeant-at-Arms,  Mr.  Thompson. 


MISS  BURNS. 


A  change  has  taken  place  in  the  school 
office.  Mrs.  Patterson,  nee  Burns,  has  left 
us,  to  enter  into  a  different  phase  of  life. 
We  hope  that  she  will  be  as  successful  in 
married  life  as  she  was  with  her  career  at 
Lick.  It  is  with  great  regret  on  the  part 
of  the  students  that  she  is  leaving,  but  they 
are  thankful  that  another  Lick  graduate  is 
taking  her  place.  Miss  Henderson  of  the 
class  of  1908  is  to  take  Mrs.  Patterson's 
place,  and  it  is  felt  by  the  students  that  she 
will  make  a  most  successful  recorder  for 
the  school. 
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The  latest  news  from  Miss'  Southwick 
comes  from  Killarney,  Ireland.  A  pro- 
gram in  Gaelic  and  a  "snap"  of  Blarney 
Castle  received  from  her  are  pleasant  re- 
minders that  Miss  Sonthwick  keeps 
"Lick"  in  mind  amid  the  distractions  of  a 
European  trip. 

And  shure  she's  in  Killarney, 
But,  whist!  does  she  need  to  learn  "blar- 
ney"? 
With  her  "concentrated  phrase" 
And  her  smile  and  winning  ways, 
We  fear  that  she'll  be  captured  by  some 
Barney. 


MISS  ADAMS. 


A  letter  received  by  the  Lick  Faculty 
from  Miss  Adams  brings  the  gratifying 
news  that  she  is  enjoying  her  well-earned 
rest  in  New  Mexico.  We  hope  the  end  of 
her  year's  vacation  will  find  her  as  glad 
to  be  back  with  us  as  we  will  be  to  have 
her  with  us  again. 


OUR  NEW  TEACHERS. 


Owing  to  the  absence  of  Miss  South- 
wick and  Miss  Adams,  the  English  and 
History  departments  this  year  are  being 
conducted  by  Miss  Shultz  and  Miss  Kir- 
win  respectively.  As  members  of  the 
faculty  last  year,  they  have  become  well 
acquainted  with  the  methods  and  stand- 
ard of  instruction  at  this  school.  We 
may  safely  say  that  the  departments 
under  their  charge  will  continue  to  show 
the  high  standard  of  efficiency  main- 
tained in  the  past. 


THE  *10-'12    PICNIC. 


To  complete  the  organization  of  the 
Freshman  Class,  the  Jnniors  decided  that  a 
picnic  was  the  proper  thing.  On  Septem- 
ber 5th  several  Juniors  and  nearly  as  many 
Freshmen  journeyed  to  Redwood  Canyon 
where  a  very  delightful  day  was  spent.  The 
party  enjoyed  the  pleasant  company  of  Miss 
Menzel  and  Miss  Edwards. 


The  Outing  Club  is  being  enthusias- 
tically supported  by  the  girls.  This  late 
summer  weather  is  certainly  alluring, 
and  they  intend  to  take  full  advantage 
of  it  and  the  privileges  that  Wednesday 
afternoons  afford  them. 

The  girls  intend  to  spend  the  allotted 
time  on  alternate  Wednesdays  in  either 
swimming  at  Sutro  Baths  or  rowing  at 
Stowe  Lake. 

All  girls  wishing  to  go  may  arrange 
with  Miss  Otto  or  Miss  Menzel,  who  are 
largely  responsible  for  the  interest  shown. 

The  outings  will  prove  not  only  bene- 
ficial but  enjoyable,  and  should  be  taken 
advantage  of  by  every  Lick  girl. 

The  last  outing,  Wednesday,  Septem- 
ber 2,  was  under  the  chaperonage  of  Miss 
Menzel  and  Miss  Kirwin.  For  the  first 
such  outing,  a  large  number  were  out 
and  from  their  enthusiasm  there  is  no 
doubt  of  the  permanency  of  this  branch 
of  out-door  sports.  The  rates  allowed 
students  will  make  it  possible  for  more 
frequent  outings  than  heretofore. 


SENIOR  PICNIC. 


On  Saturday,  September  12,  1908,  the 
nine  o'clock  Sausalito  ferry  carried  a 
jovial  crowd  of  Naughty  Niners,  under 
chaperonage  of  Misses  Shultz  and  Hender- 
son, to  Redwood  Canyon.  If  you  had  seen 
them  on  this  day,  you  would  hardly  have 
recognized  them  as  the  Seniors  of  the  day 
before. 

Everyone  was  there  for  a  good  time,  and 
they  certainly  had  it.  The  day  was  spent 
tramping  through  the  valley  under  some 
of  the  most  majestic  trees  ever  grown.  At 
high  noon  lunch,  furnished  by  the  girls, 
was  served.  Some  of  the  fellows  may 
have  complained  of  carrying  the  boxes 
and  baskets  but  now  their  misgivings 
turned  to  joy. 

The  camera  fiends  took  many  beautiful 
views  of  the  magnificent  scenery. 

That  evening  the  ferry  carried  a  tired 
crowd  back  to  San  Francisco,  but  every- 
one said  that  they  had  had  the  time  of 
their  lives. 
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GIRLS'  RALLY. 


On  August  24,  1908,  the  first  Girls' 
Rally  was  called  to  order  by  Miss  Clare 
Hodges  in  the  Physics  lecture  room. 

Due  to  the  fact  that  the  Girls'  Rally 
Poster  had  not  been  up  all  morning,  there 
were  a  great  many  of  the  girls  absent  and 
the  meeting  was  not  the  desired  success. 
We  hope  that  next  time  more  girls  will  be 
present,  as  our  Lick  spirit  depends  a  great 
deal  on  them,  too. 

The  object  of  the  meeting  was  to  tell 
the  First  Year  girls  about  the  activities 
opened  to  them. 

Miss  Boyd,  captain  of  the  girls'  basket- 
ball team,  spoke  on  basketball,  inviting 
the  girls  to  try  it.  Miss  Otto  and  Miss 
P>ridgeman  spoke  on  girls'  athletics  in 
general  and  the  good  to  be  had  from  them. 

The  meeting  adjourned  at  12:45. 

It  is  thought  some  of  continuing  the 
Pastime  Club  for  the  girls'  benefit.  This 
will  be  decided  later. 


LICK  DEBATING  SOCIETY. 


The  Lick  Debating  Society  is  an  or- 
ganization comprising  all  the  literary 
activities  of  the  school  (with  the  excep- 
tion of  The  Tiger).  Any  student  in  at- 
tendance at  Lick  is  eligible  to  member- 
ship; the  dues  are  ten  cents  a  month. 
This  payment  entitles  a  member  to  par- 
ticipate in  any  or  all  of  the  society's  six 
departments.  The  society,  as  a  whole, 
meets  monthly  on  the  Wednesday  after- 
noon after  the  Student  Bodv  Rally,  in  the 
English  room.  Willard  Beatty,  '09,  is 
president  and  Helmut  Strauss,  '09,  is 
treasurer. 

The  Interclass  Debating  League  is  a 
branch  of  the  society  which  handles  a 
series  of  compulsory  debates  throughout 
the  English  classes.  It  is  from  the  finals 
of  this  system  that  the  debating  team  of 
the  school  is  chosen.  Albert  Oehlman  is 
chairman. 

The  "Senate"  Department  is  an  organ- 
ization   for    the    promotion    of    extempora- 


neous debate.  The  members  represent 
States  of  the  Union,  and  questions  of 
National,  State,  municipal  and  school  im- 
portance are  discussed.  Meetings  on  the 
second  and  fourth  Wednesdays  of  the 
month.    Willard  Beatty  is  chairman. 

The  Dramatic  Department  allows  the 
future  actors  and  actresses  in  the  school 
to  work  off  superfluous  talent  in  the  pro- 
duction of  a  few  playlets  each  term.  Hel- 
mut Strauss  has  charge  of  this. 

The  Chess  Department  is  conducted  for 
the  benefit  of  chess  fiends,  and  holds 
tournaments  with  outside  schools.  See 
Bob  Ash  about  it ! 

The  Technical  Department  is  for  the 
discussion  of  technical  subjects  of  present 
day  interest.  Lectures  illustrated  with 
stereopticon  views  will  be  given.  Frank 
De  Lano  is  chairman. 

A  Literary  Department  has  been 
formed  under  the  heads  of  Bertha^  Knell 
and  Alvin  Stern. 


SOME  OF  OUR  VISITORS. 


We  have  seen  some  old,  familiar  faces 
of  those  who  have  left  Lick  a  year  or  so 
ago. 

Miss  Houston  and  Miss  Sullivan,  '08, 
were  back  and  visiting  with  friends  the 
first  part  of  the  term. 

Edgar  Randall  and  Ernest  Thompson, 
'07,  were  heartily'  greeted  by  old  friends 
a  few  weeks  ago,  when  they  paid  Lick  a 
visit. 

Clyde,  '08,  came  to  our  first  rally. 

Miss  Ostrom  (ex-'ll),  was  visiting  the, 
basketball  girls  in  the  court  one  afternoon. 

Ilirschfeld,  one  of  our  old  sprinters, 
paid  us  a  visit  early  in  the- term. 


MATRIMONY. 


During  the  summer,  Chas.  Bransteter 
and  Evelyn  Crowe  were  married.  Both 
were  prominent  members  at  Lick.  We  are 
deeply  interested  in  their  welfare  and  wish 
to  express  to  them  our  most  heartfelt  wishes 
for  a  happy  and  prosperous  future::. 


CALIFORNIA. 


It  is  hardly  possible  for  one  to  walk 
from  one  building  to  another  on  the 
University  Campus,  without  running  into 
one  of  the  Lick  Alumni ;  some  Seniors, 
other  Juniors  or  Sophomores,  while  the 
greater  number,  by  far,  are  Freshmen. 

Some  of  these  Freshmen  have  already 
become  renowned.  For  instance,  about 
two  hundred  Sophomores  considered 
Messrs.  Huber,  Greenberg  and  Czarnecki 
such  able  athletes  that  they  persuaded 
them  to  give  an  exhibition  of  the  hun- 
dred-yard dash  in  front  of  North  Hall. 
To  get  into  running  trim,  each  contest- 
ant was  obliged  to  turn  his  coat  inside 
out  and  roll  his  trousers  to  his  knees. 
The  three  able  athletes  would  very  likely 
be  still  running  if  the  Sophs  had  not 
considered  a  speech  by  the  worthies  to 
the  ladies  present,  a  necessity. 

Little  "Shorty  Fischer"  is  another 
notable.  When  he  was  measured  for  his 
military  uniform,  the  tailor  innocently 
asked  if  he  took  a  baby's  or  a  boy's  size. 
Shorty  rose  on  his  tip-toes  and  answered 
in  his  deepest  voice,  "a  boy's  please." 

It  has  been  reported  that  Archie  Tin- 
ning  had  become  a  Benedict  during 
vacation,  but  as  Archie  is  now  enrolled  in 
the  College  of  Commerce,  this  rumor 
seems  unfounded.  Moreover,  he  has 
been  seen  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
practicing  the  art  he  became  so  efficient 
in,  while  at  Lick — Queening. 


Since  the  assignment  of  seats  in  the 
recitation  rooms  was  according  to  alpha- 
betical order  and  the  classes  so  over- 
crowded, Philip  Zipf  can  usually  be  found 
on  a  hook  at  the  rear  of  the  room. 

Stew  Wilder  distinguished  himself  by 
passing  second  highest  in  the  strength 
test  for  Freshman  athletics. 

Two  1908  girls  are  enrolled  at  this 
college,  Misses  Elizabeth  Bridge  and 
Mary  Raber.  Miss  Ada  Ross,  '07,  also 
graces  the  Campus. 

Among  the  other  '08  men  at  U.  C.  are: 
Ralph  Peterson,  Adolph  Morbio,  William 
Jaenicke,  James  Black,  Russel  Cooley, 
Barton  Eveleth,  G.  A.  Gallagher,  Archie 
Tinning  and  Fred  Jacobs. 

James  Black,  otherwise  known  as 
"Jimmy"  is  out  on  the  field  learning  to 
play  Rugby.  The  coach  told  him,  that 
he  is  doing  well.  Dribbling  always  did 
come  easy  to  Jim,  even  when  a  kid. 


STANFORD. 


Word  from  Stanford  says  that  Leigh 
Rodgers  is  there  and  is  learning  to  play 
Rugby.  Rodgers  claims  that  Rugby  is  fully 
as  hard,  if  not  harder,  to  play  than  the 
old  game,  lie  is  at  present  playing  left 
wing  on  the  first  Freshman  team.  This 
corresponds  to  the  position  he  occupied  on 
our  1  .irk  team. 


CHEMISTRY. 


MECHANICAL  DRAWING  DEPART- 
MENT. 


The  work  in  the  lahoratory  is  progres- 
sing very  rapidly.  The  Seniors  are  work- 
ing on  dolomite,  and  also  the  determina- 
tion of  carbon  dioxide  in  dolomite. 

The  Juniors  are  hard  at  work  on 
"qualitative  analysis,"  and  have  thus  far 
completed  the  first  two  groups.  They 
are  just  beginning  to  learn  that  there  is 
more  in  chemistry  than  the  breaking  of 
glassware. 

The  large  classes  in  descriptive  chem- 
istry are  now  working  on  a  new  set  of 
experiments,  written  by  Mr.  Tibbetts. 
The  work  on  them  thus  far  has  been  very 
good. 

The  chemistry  apprentices,  on  Wednes- 
days and  Saturdays,  will  visit  the  large 
manufacturing  plants  around  the  bay,  and 
see  how  the  work  in  the  chemistry  line  is 
carried  on.  Among  the  first  to  be  visited 
will  be  the  Leslie  Salt  Works  at  San 
Mateo. 

This  year  the  members  of  the  C.  S.  M. 
A.  C.  A.  A.  will  give  talks  on  different 
chemical  subjects  at  their  weekly  meet- 
ings, and  a  great  deal  of  interest  seems 
to  be  aroused  over  this  new  project. 


The  Freshmen  have  just  been  started 
in  some  of  the  mysteries  of  the  prelimi- 
nary course  in  mechanical  drawing,  and 
some  good  work  is  expected  from  them. 

The  '11  Class  has  taken  up  its  ortho- 
graphic projections  with  surprising  rapid- 
ity.    Keep  up  the  good  work,  Sophies. 

The  Junior  apprentices,  while  fewer  in 
number,  promise  to  give  the  former 
Junior  class  a  race  for  the  amount  and 
grade  of  work  turned  out  during  the  past 
year. 

The  Senior  apprentices  are  doing  a 
variety  of  work  this  year  and  they  expect 
to  turn  out  some  classy  machinery  designs 
before  next  quarter. 


THE  PATTERN  SHOP. 


The  Freshmen  have  been  a  little  handi- 
capped in  woodwork,  on  account  of  the  late 
arrival  of  some  of  their  wood-working 
tools. 

Mr.  McLeran  has  been  giving  interest- 
ing: lectures  on  the  growth  and  uses  of 
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the  woods  of  California,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Freshmen.  He  is  at  present  giving 
them  talks  on  the  first  principles  of  pat- 
tern-making. 

This  year  in  the  Pattern  Shop,  there 
are  four  Junior  apprentices,  over  two  of 
last  year.  They  are  hard  at  work  and  the 
four  of  them  should  turn  out  quite  a  few 
patterns  next  quarter. 

The  Senior  apprentices,  two  in  num- 
ber, are  at  present  working  on  some  of 
last  year's  work,  also  making  a  few  out- 
side patterns.  They  will  soon  commence 
work  on  a  four-cylinder,  marine  type,  gas 
engine,  capable  of  developing  thirty  horse- 
power. 


COOKING  ROOM. 


THE  FOUNDRY. 


This  year  in  the  Foundry  we  find  quite 
a  large  class  trying  their  hand  at  the  art 
of  molding.  The  greater  maiority  of  the 
class  are  composed  of  Wilmerding 
students. 

Mr.  Lacoste  has  just  finished  casting  a 
large  consignment  of  forges  for  a  trade 
school  in  Honolulu.  He  also  has  cast 
several  large  gas  engines  for  outside 
parties.  This  quarter  the  cupola  will  be 
kept  busy  by  much  outside  work. 


MACHINE  SHOP. 


The  work  is  progressing  rapidly,  the 
Juniors  are  working  on  their  third  and 
fourth  exercises.  Many  of  them  have  now 
finished  the  block-chipping  exercise;  their 
knuckles  are  recovering'  from  the  blows 
which  missed  their  chisels  and  the  shop 
is  much  more  quiet  now  than  it  was  dur- 
ing the  first  three  weeks. 

The  apprentices  will  be  kept  busy  in 
finishing  up  some  of  the  machines  left 
from  last  year  and  in  starting  others. 
The  "4x6"  steam  hoist  is  being  completed 
by  Dill.  A  new  oil  pump  will  be  in- 
stalled in  the  boiler-room  upon  its  com- 
pletion. Watts  now  having  charge  of  its 
construction.  It  will  take  the  place  of 
the  present  oil  pump,  and  will  be  a  great 
relief  to  Chief  Dixon.  An  air-compressor 
is  to  be  installed  to  furnish  air  for  the 
chemical  laboratory,  to  be  used  for  assay- 
ing purposes.  This  will  be  operated  by  a 
two-H.  P.  motor,  which  is  being  built  by 
Seiverson. 


The  cooking  classes  were  not  long  in 
settling  down  to  trying  their  skill  in  the 
culinary  line.  The  tempting  odors  have 
been  circulating  through  the  halls  from 
the  beginning  of  the  term. 

The  girls  have  been  canning  fruit,  mak- 
ing jellies,  preserves  and  other  relishes. 
They  have  shown  a  great  deal  of  interest 
in  their  work.  The  tables  have  been  ar- 
rayed with  very  attractive  jars  of  various 
fruits.  Preserving  fruit  is  by  no  means 
the  simplest  work  in  cookery,  but  on  ac- 
count of  the  abundance  of  fruit  this  sea- 
son, advantage  was  taken  with  very  good 
results. 

The  cooking  class  is  now  working  on 
breakfast  menus,  of  which  the  prepara- 
tion of  eggs  has  been  dealt  with. 


SEWING  ROOM. 


The  sewing  classes  are  now  hard  at 
work  and  are  progressing  rapidly.  The 
work  of  the  Freshman  girls  has  been  very 
encouraging.  They  are  not  only  doing 
their  practice  stitches,  darning  and  mend- 
ing, but  have  also  undertaken  to  make 
new  curtains  for  the  Physics  Laboratory 
and  a  cover  for  the  air  pump. 

The  Sophomore  Class  is  working  on 
the  model  jackets,  which  they  have  nearly 
completed,  with  much  satisfaction.  Some 
of  the  shop  boys  have  been  presented 
with  blouses  made  by  this  class. 

Although  the  third  year  sewing  class 
is  small,  the  girls  make  up  by  their  steady 
conscientious  work  what  they  lack  in 
number. 

The  fourth  year  sewing  is  being  done 
this  year  by  one  girl,  but  despite  this 
fact  Miss  White  is  doing  excellent  work. 


FORGE  SHOP. 


The  Sophomore  boys  are  pounding 
away  and  are  doing  good  work.  The 
classes  are  full  and  the  work  is  progress- 
ing nicely.  They  have  learned  to  manage 
their  fires  well  by  now  and  if  the  good 
spirit  continues  Mr.  Mathis  expects  to 
turn  out  some  good  work  during  the 
vear. 


Another  year  has  rolled  by  and  we  are 
again  practicing  for  that  popular  sport, 
football.  Football  is  perhaps  the  most  pop- 
ular sport  among  the  students.  Track  and 
football  are  equally  well  liked  but  football 
carries  more  of  its  popularity  on  the  sur- 
face. 

A  large  number  of  men  have  turned  out 
this  year  and  they  have  turned  out  in  ear- 
nest too.  Practice  was  begun  the  first  week 
of  school  and  some  excellent  work  was  dune 
in  the  preliminaries  of  football  under  the 
direction  of  Captain  Holman  and  Man- 
ager Boxton. 

We  notice  in  the  squad  the  loss  of  several 
of  last  year's  team  but  find  much  new  ma- 
terial to  fill  their  places.  The  team  this 
year  will  be  apparently  a  little  lighter  than 
last  year  but  much  faster  and  after  the  Mid- 
dleton  brothers  put  the  team  into  working 
order,  it  will  be  a  team  to  be  proud  of.  But 
we  must  keep  in  mind  a  well  known  proverb 
to  the  effect  that  "beauty  is  only  skin  deep," 
and  remember  that  it  is  not  how  well  the 
squad  looks  but  the  spirit  and  determina- 
tion they  put  into  their  work  that  counts 
in  the  final  struggle. 

There  are  a  large  number  of  aspirants  for 
most  of  the  positions  on  the  team  and  it 
should  be  a  fight  to  the  end  for  each  posi- 
tion. On  the  line,  the  end  positions  are 
hotly  contested  for  by  Lieb,  Hummel, 
Randall,   Smith,   Ingram   and   Robertson; 


the  tackle  positions  are  being  tried  for  by 
Wharff,  Banta,  Phillips  and  Bell  while  the 
prospective  tackles  are  Michel,  MacFarland 
and  Thornton.  Center  will  be  occupied 
by  either  Blias,  Phillips  or  Smith.  The 
back  field  positions,  which  are  the  most  im- 
portant, are  closely  contested  for  by  Murray 
and  Jones  for  quarterback ;  Whitmeyer  and 
Baxter  for  fullback ;  and  Holman,  Holt, 
Henderson,  Crozier  and  Padilla  for  half- 
back. 

Now  you  can  see  that  a  team  picked  from 
a  squad  like  this  will  have  to  do  hard  in- 
dividual work  to  gain  their  positions  and 
will  deserve  all  the  support  given  them. 
There  will  be  four  games  in  the  Sub-League 
this  year  and  at  least  a  semi-final  game  for 
the  victorious  eleven  of  the  Sub-League. 
When  two  men,  Will  and  George  Middle- 
ton,  sacrifice  their  business  interests  every 
afternoon  to  help  us  turn  out  a  winning 
team  and  teach  us  to  be  gentlemen  sports- 
men, they  need  the  support  of  the  entire 
school. 

Is  it  to  be  victory  or  defeat?  This  ques- 
tion must  be  decided  by  the  students  as  a 
whole,  for  the  team  will  do  their  part,  and 
do  it  well,  if  they  have  your  support.  The 
meaning  of  support  is  not  only  to  attend  the 
games  but  to  take  a  personal  interest  in  the 
team  at  their  practice  games.  Show  the 
squad  you  are  behind  them,  as  a  whole,  and 
wish  them  to  win.  This  fosters  that  fighting 
spirit  which  has  won  many  games  for  Lick. 
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TRACK. 

The  attention  of  all  track  men,  who  are 
in  any  way  fast,  will  be  given  to  football. 
This  will  greatly  reduce  the  strength  of 
the  track  team.  This  season  is  to  be  de- 
voted to  the  new  material.  The  Fresh- 
men are  to  be  given  particular  attention, 
so  that  as  little  time  as  possible  will  be 
wasted  next  season. 

The  new  material  will  be  given  all  the 
experience  that  is  possible.  While  the  old 
men  will  have  the  preference  of  entering 
the  meets,  many  other  promising  men  will 
also  be  entered.  At  least  two  inter-class 
field  days  will  be  held,  and  as  many  out- 
side meets  as  can  be  arranged  by  Man- 
ager Meeker. 

A  track  man  can  not  be  made  in  a  sea- 
son ;  this  is  due  to  the  amount  of  time 
required  to  perfect  his  form  and  also  the 
necessary  experience.  After  a  man  has 
his  form,  his  days  as  a  point-winner  are 
not  far  off.  Thus,  this  season  is  to  be 
devoted  mostly  to  form. 


TENNIS. 


Tennis  is  a  sport  that  must  be  helped 
along  by  all  the  students.  There  is  a 
mistaken  idea  which  almost  everybody 
has — that  is,  that  a  championship  team 
lasts  forever.  Fellows,  a  team  doesn't 
stay  in  school  forever  ;  the  members  grad- 
uate, and  it  is  the  fellow  who  works  con- 
scientiously, while  the  champion  is  hav- 
ing his  day,  that  steps  in  and  takes  his 
place.    Now,  fellows,  get  out  and  practice. 


SWIMMING. 


The  prospects  are  bright  for  a  future 
swimming  team.  Although  Lowell  is  the 
only  possible  winner,  barring  accident.-. 
the  fellows  are  responding  nobly  to  the 
cause  of  Captain  Dill.  The  new  material, 
which  includes  Freshman,  Sophomore, 
Junior  and  Senior  from  which  the  team  is 
picked,  is  showing  up  well  for  training. 

Last  season's  success  of  the  relay  team, 
which  was  a  record-breaking  one,  appears 
as  though  it  will  be  duplicated.  Four  of 
last  year's  team  are  back  at  school — Cap- 
tain Dill,  Worth,  Morser  and  Jorgenson. 
With  Padilla,  Lawton,  Rosenwald  and 
Wilder,    who    are    not    a    bit    slow,    there 


should    be    keen    competition    for   the    re- 
maining places. 

"Ginger  up,  fellows,  and  let  us  take  our 
relay  record  down  a  notch."  That  is  the 
spirit  of  your  captain,  and  with  a  captain 
whose  spirit  is  like  that,  any  team  ought 
to  win.  Now  is  your  chance,  come  out 
and  stay.  Remember  the  members  of  a 
winning  team  graduate,  and  others  must 
take  their  places. 


BASKET-BALL. 


While  basket-ball  will  not  be  played 
until  March,  great  interest  is  being  taken. 
Each  day  some  class  team  is  perfecting 
itself  in  the  art  of  throwing  baskets.  This 
year  a  more  systematic  arrangement  has 
been  made  by  which  the  inter-class  games 
will  be  run  off  before  the  squad  for  the 
school  team  is  picked.  Tn  this  way  the 
elimination  of  impossible  material  will  be 
accomplished. 

About  the  middle  of  October  the  squad 
will  begin  its  hard  work.  Meanwhile,  the 
members  of  last  year's  team  are  imparting 
their  knowledge  of  the  game  to  those 
members  of  their  own  class,  and  also  to 
the  Freshmen  who  see  fit  to  come  out. 
At  present  about  forty  candidates  are  out 
for  the  different  class  teams. 

Of  last  year's  team,  the  only  loss  is  that 
of  Captain  Eveleth  and  Eaton.  Captain- 
elect  Worth,  Holt,  Salbach  and  Felt  have 
returned  to  school. 


GIRLS'  BASKET-BALL  TEAM. 


The  girls'  basket-ball  team  is  looking 
forward  to  a  successful  season.  A  meet- 
ing of  last  year's  team  was  held  on 
Ahl; ust  25,  and  a  captain  and  manager 
elected.  Miss  Marguerite  Boyd  and  .Miss 
Sophie  Felderman  were  elected  captain 
and  manager  respectively. 

The  girls  have  great  expectations  in 
basket-ball  for  this  season.  They  intend 
entering  the  league,  and  also,  anticipate 
a  winning  team.  With  this  object  in 
view,  the  girls  are  practicing  every  night 
with  that  enthusiastic  Lick  spirit,  which 
we  all  know.  The  Freshmen  girls  are 
taking  a  lively  interest  in  the  game,  and 
show  promise  of  good  material. 

The  spirit  of  the  girls  is  admirable  and 
we   wi^li    them   the  best  of  success. 


q*£E-5*C° 


Miss  B.  (referring  to  the  eye)  :  On  a 
bright  day  every  one's  pupils  look 
smaller.  It  would  take  a  very  dark  day 
to  enlarge  some  of  our  Freshmen  to  nor- 
mal. 


To  the  Senior. 


A  great  amount  of  bluffing, 
Lots  of  air  quite  hot, 

Makes  a  recitation 

Seem  like  what  it's  not. 


-Ex. 


Mother  (to  son  just  home  on  a  sum- 
mer vacation  from  Lick)  :  "George,  bring 
me  a  stick  of  wood." 

Son :     "Ma'am  ?" 

Father  (a  graduate  of  California)  : 
"Transport  from  that  recumbent  collec- 
tion of  combustible  matter,  upon  the 
threshold  of  this  edifice,  the  curtailed  ex- 
crescence of  a  defunct  tree." 


A  new  cabby  had  taken  his  stand  at 
Union  Square. 

"Getting  in  a  new  horse?"  asked  one 
of  the  old  timers,  critically  eyeing  the 
bony  nag  of  the  newcomer. 

"Aw,  watcher  givin'  us?" 

"See  yer  got  the  frame  work  up  al- 
ready."— Ex. 


MR.   OTTO  AND  THE  AUTO. 

(With  apologies.) 


'Tis     strange      how    fashion     makes      us 

change  the  objects  we  admire, 
'Twas   once   we    sang  the   tireless   steed, 

but  now  the  steedless  tire. 
And  Otto  bought  an  auto  so  as  not  to  be 

antique, 
And  the  auto  wouldn't  auto  as  it  ought 

to,  so  to  speak. 

He  thought  to  get  an  auto  operator  for 

the  work, 
So  first  he  tried  a  circus  man  and  then  he 

tried  a  Turk, 
For  he  knew  the  circus  man  drove  fifty 

horses  with  success. 
It's  palpable  enough,  he  ought  to  manage 

one  horse-less. 

Then   Otto  sought  to  auto  on  the   auto 

as  he  ought  to. 
And    the  auto    sought   to  auto  as    Otto 

never  thought  to, 
And  he  said  :  "This  auto  aught  to  auto 

and  it's  got  to." 
Then  Otto  fought  the  auto,  and  auto  it 

fought  Otto. 
And  then,  great  Scott — the  auto  shot  to 

heaven — so  did  Otto 
Where  Otto's  auto  autos  now  as  Otto's 

auto  ought  to. 
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Our   Antique    Machinery.  WHO'S  WHO. 


Hornick  (to  chief  who  is  trying  in  vain 
to  conquer  and  subdue  an  effervescing 
oil  pump)  :  "How  old  is  this  plant,  chief?" 

Chief:     "I'll   be   43   next  January." 


She:  "What  music  do  you  like  for  the 
barn  dance?" 

He:  "I  learned  by  experience." 


Psychology. 


'Tis  evident  that  our  German  profess- 
oress  has  put  her  vacation  to  use  by 
original  research  in  psychology,  as  she 
has  deduced,  that  he  who  has  the  largest 
mouth  has  the  hardest  time  retaining 
his  thoughts  in  his  head.  How  did  she 
know?     Ask  Lindacher. 


Modern  Nomenclature. 


In  English :  Mr.  Jones,  what  is  poma- 
tum ?* 

Suspicious  voice  from  among  the  girls : 
"Baldine  !" 


*Note :  Pomatum  was  a  perfumed 
ointment  used  in  early  part  of  the  18th 
century  on  scalp  and  face. 


ANOTHER   "CHOKE"   IN   GERMAN. 


T.  M.  O.  (To  Student)  :  "Hunt,  do 
you  see  through  this  conjugation?" 

Hunt:     "Yes,  ma'am." 

T.  M.  O. :  "Well,  I'm  sure  every  one 
else  can  then." 


"What's  the  difference  between  a  bar- 
ber and  a  sculptor?" 

"A  barber  curls  up  and  dyes  and  a 
sculptor  makes  faces  and  busts." 


Some  are  born  widows. 
Some   achieve   widowhood. 
While  others  have  widows  thrust  upon 
them. — Ex. 


Miss     Bridgeman     innocently     affirms 
that  she  is  not  up  on  comets. 


When  the  conductor  with  a  lordly  air, 
Demands  from  us  a  hard-earned  fare, 
Who  tells  him  to  go  where  he'll  singe  his 
hair? 

Somebody. 

Who  is  it  that  is  awful  small, 
But  when  in  swimming  beats  them  all, 
Regardless   of   his    stature   tall? 
Somebody. 

Who  is  it  pinned  the  sign  on  "That  Post," 
And  can   lead   rooters  by  the  host, 
Of  all  grinners  who  can  grin  the  most? 
Somebody. 

Who  was  it  at  the  rally  spoke, 
And  loudly  pleaded  for  a  "joke," 
And  at  the  "scrubs"  their  name  did  poke? 
Somebody. 

Who    is   it    with    hair   that    will    soon    be 

gray, 
Is  looking  for  "joshes"  through  night  and 

day, 
And  is  likely  soon  to  fade  away? 
Somebody. 

Who  am  I  or  who's  the  guy, 
Who  wrote  this  with  a  mighty  sigh, 
And  hopes  the  reader  will  not  die  ? 
Somebody. 


As  Beatty  Says 


The  Dramatic  Club   furnishes  actors, 
The  men  kind,  at  least  so  they  seem, 

But  we  recently  heard  with  much  pleas- 
ure, 
That  there's  chance  too  for  "actorines." 


Something  Which  Is  Nothing. 


As  I  sit  thinking  of  what  to  write. 

My    thoughts    are    dull    as    the    blackest 

night, 
I   cannot  think  of  what  to  say, 
So  I'll   close  before   I   gain   headway. 

— Amen. 
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Side  Slams 


1 — Viewing  the  Circus  Parade. 

Hasten,  children !  All  ye  Scrubs,  ye 
Sophs,  ye  Juniors,  and  ye  mighty  Seniors, 
hasten  !  I  hear  the  blare  of  Pa  Padilla's 
band  in  the  distance — the  parade  will  soon 
be  here  ! 

The  roll  of  the  drum  is  "Cotton-top" 
Felt  calling  for  ads  and  support,  and  the 
blare  of  the  trumpet  is  Hupp's  first  rally 
speech !  What  is  that  sound,  like  the 
clash  of  cymbals?  That  is  Little  John- 
nie's smile.  Note  how  manfully  Greg, 
leads  the  band,  and  how  well  they  all 
keep  time — there's  nothing  like  system, 
you  know  ! 

What  is  this  yellow  wagon  with  the 
two  black  tigers  holding  up  a  contribu- 
tion box  on  either  side?  That  is  the 
Student  Body  Band  Wagon — the  motto  un- 
der the  Tigers  is  omitted,  which  is  a  mis- 
take on  the  part  of  the  artist — it  should 
be  "Scjueeze,  brothers,  squeeze  a  lot — 
squeeze  each  fellow  for  all  he's  got !" 
(  with  all  due  apologies  to  the  author  of 
the  song  of  the  Car  Conductor).  This 
may  seem  sacrilegious,  but,  you  know,  it's 
the  truth  that  hurts. 

A-h-h-h  !  Next  come  Freeman  Smith, 
the  only  spotless  politician  in  the  school, 
playing  Happy  Hooligan,  with  his  mule, 
Maude.  Hit  'er  again,  Free  !  '09  always 
was  hard  to  handle,  but  once  wearing  a 
"sock,"  may  act  better.  So  hit  'er  again, 
and  keep  the  procession  moving ! 

Poor  '11  !  Better  get  an  automobile,  or 
a  pair  of  stilts — you'll  never  get  there  if 
you  wait  for  '09  to  give  you  a  lift,  and  it's 
time  to  cut  loose  from  the  bottle. 

Go  it,  Miss  Arendt !  Elephants  are 
hard  to  handle,  but  once  trained,  obey  the 
rules.  Feed  him  on  bread  and  milk  only, 
for  he  is  still  cutting  his  teeth,  and  heavy 
food  would  make  him  restless.  Don't  let 
him  wear  corduroys  yet,  for  once  in  the 
habit,  he  might  try  to  go  Stern  one  bet- 
ter and  get  a  40-inch  pair !  Better  put 
up  a  "Don't-tease-the-animals"  sign  in 
front  of  him,  or  the  naughty  babies  in  the 
front  go-cart  will  throw  peanut  shells  at 
him  ! 


What's  coming  now?  Who  can  it  be 
with  the  big  tennis  racquet?  Why!  it  is 
J.  Earle  Easton  !  How  funny  we  didn't 
recognize  him  before — his  bark  is  usually 
bigger  than  his  bite — it  must  have  been 
the  block  "L"  that  fooled  us. 

The  next  is  sadly  dilapidated,  it  must 
be  the  Girls'  Pastime  Club !  There's 
more  work  for  Miss  Hodges  and  her  help- 
ers, and  patching  is  a  hard  job.  Pitch  in 
and  help  her,  girls!  One  good  turn  de- 
serves another,  and  she  is  always  schem- 
ing up  something  new. 

Hurrah  !  Here  is  Lick's  old  rear  guard, 
the  Athletes.  Badly  battered  but  still  in 
the  ring!  They  need  more  support  har- 
nessed to  their  chariot  if  they  would  win 
the  race — and  you  see  that  it's  there. 
Here  you,  Holman  and  Baxter  and  Dill, 
line  up  and  salute  !  Those  are  the  men 
on  whom  we  depend  for  our  athletic 
supremacy.  If  you  don't  back  'em,  we 
will  get  our  cups  where  the  chicken  got 
the  ax — instead  of  in  the  cup-case.  1908 
gave  us  that  cup-case,  and  we  can  smash  it 
up  if  we  want  to,  but  take  a  word  of  ad- 
vice from  Padilla  and  don't  wipe  the  dust 
off  the  top  by  leaning  against  it !  Do 
more  than  this — put  a  few  cups  in  it ! 

What  is  this  we  see  last?  Is  it  a  dream 
or  a  reality?  Can  it  be  that  after  the 
hopes  and  fears  of  former  years  that  the 
Lick-Wilmerding  band  will  become  an 
assured  fact?  Padilla  seems  to  think  so 
(Padilla  has  a  lot  of  thinks,  you  know  >, 
and  if  any  of  you  fellows  that  ever  saw 
a  band  instrument  will  make  themselves 
known — why,  maybe  something  will  be 
done  about  it !  It's  worth  supporting,  be- 
cause a  brass  band  is  the  next  best  thing 
to  a  forge  shop  for  making  noise. 

There's  something  still  under  the  tent 
which  hasn't  shown  itself  yet  (though  Pa- 
dilla has  mentioned  it),  and  that's  the 
Camera  Club.  I  don't  know7  just  what 
kind  of  a  proposition  they  are  going  to 
spring,  but  wait  patiently  and  something 
may  yet  be  doing. 

Is  that  all?  No,  not  quite — see  the  gas 
has:  over  in  the  corner?     That's  the  De- 
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bating  Society.  After  Beatty  gets  enough 
hot-air  pumped  into  it,  there  may  be  a 
balloon  ascension.  Stick  around  awhile, 
and  you  may  have  to  dodge  ballast. 

Well,  children,  the  parade  is  over,  and 
as  the  circus  doesn't  open  until  the  Christ- 
mas issue,  you  had  better  go  and  get  a 
good  night's  sleep  before  reading  the  rest 
of  the  stories  in  The  Tiger. 

Note — Any  knocker  having  a  grouch 
may  communicate  same  to  authors,  who 
will  investigate,  and  perchance  use  it. 

Knocked,  hammered  and  pounded  into 
shape  by 

BEATTY,  RANDALL  AND  WATT. 


OUT  AT   LICK. 


A  CHIP  OF  THE  OLD  BLOCK. 


Father — "Every  time  you  are  bad,  my 
son,  I  get  another  gray  hair." 

Son — "Gee !  You  must  have  been  a 
corker.      Look   at    grandpa." — Ex. 


Beatty  (to  German  teacher) — "How 
do  you  end  a  letter  to  your  teacher?" 

(From  Schwartz's  corner) — "With  a 
period." 


UP  IN   STYLE. 


Who  said  there  was  anything  slow 
about  Lick?  Haven't  we  a  "Directoire" 
gown   on   our   American    Government? 


Oh,  You  Flatterer. 


Die  Fr-r-raulein  (in  Senior  German)  — 
"Stern,  Ell  gamble  you  don't  know  a 
word  1  just  said." 

Stern — "Oh,  well ;  I  was  looking  at 
you." 


On  this  Globe,  you  can  hear  the  Call  of 
the  Examiner  coming  with  his  Chronicles, 
to  Post  the  Bulletin  of  the  Daily  News. 


Teacher :       Johnnie,    why    does    a    dog 


hang  out  his  tongue  ? 


Johnnie    (full  of  enthusiasm)  :  To  bal- 
ance his  tail,  ma'am. 


( With  Apologies. ) 

There's  little  time  to  burn. 

Out  at  Lick ; 
There's  a  devil  of  a  lot  to  learn, 

Out  at  Lick ; 
Where  they  make  you  be  on  time. 
And  your  minds  how  they  do  grind, 
Where  the  student  struck  a  find, 

Out  at  Lick. 

There's  a  Faculty  so  fine, 

Out  at  Lick; 
In  that  little  room  to  dine, 

Out  at  Lick; 
Up  in  that  little  room, 
The  unfortunates  are  doomed, 
That's  where  plans  are  boomed, 

Out  at  Lick. 

Where  the  students  all  are  brothers, 

Out  at  Lick ; 
The  Faculty  do  act  as  mothers, 

Out  at  Lick. 
If  you  don't  do  what  is  rated, 
You  will  be  precipitated  ; 
Only  few  are  graduated, 

Out  at  Lick. 

At  the  rallies  you  assemble, 

Out  at  Lick, 
There  the  athletes  speak  and  tremble, 

Out  at  Lick ; 
With  the  right  hand  on  the  beam, 
Some  will  rip  you  up  the  seam, 
Others  tell  you  of  their  team, 

Out  at  Lick. 

In  the  back  field  you  can  see, 

Out  at  Lick, 
The  teams  training  in  their  glee, 

Out  at  Lick ; 
There's  a  spirit  very  strong; 
It  has  lasted  very  long; 
It  is  right  where  it  belongs, 

Out  at  Lick. 


TYPICAL  SiWSHOT   Of    WASHB°<M  ME7Bf°&. 


The  Assistant   Who   Stings  "Yuh." 


HERE'S  TO  OUR  STUDIES. 


There   was  a  young'  lady  named   Elmuh 
Who    smiled    whene'er    Seniors    did    pass 
huh, 
But  when  she  got  after 
Their  fives  with  her  laughter, 
They    couldn't    help    saying,    "she    broke 
muh !" 


ACCORDING  TO  "12." 


A  careless  little  Sophy 

In  a  careless  little  way 
With  a  great  big  husky  freshman 

Tried  to  wipe  the  earth  one  day, 
But   the    bright    and    pretty   flowers, 

Now  shall  gently  wave, 
O'er  the   careless   little   Sophy's 

Narrow  little  grave. 


(With  Apologies.) 

Here's  to  you,  and  here's  to  me, 
Here's  to  the  chap  that's  up  the  tree. 
Here's  to  the  fellow  that  gets  along  so 

well ; 
It's  not  very  much,  but  he's  doing  swell. 

Here's  to  you,  and  here's  to  me. 
Here's  to  the  chap  that  goes  on  a  spree, 
Here's  to  the  fellow  that  keeps  in  line; 
It's  not  very  much,  but  he's  doing  fine. 

Here's  to  you,  and  here's  to  me, 
Here's  to  the  fellow  that  works  like  a  bee, 
Here's  to  the  fellow  that  don't  work  at  all ; 
It's  not  what's  right,  he'll  sure  get  a  fall. 
BERT  DELERAY,  '10. 
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STUNG! 


A  tragedy  in  three  acts. 

Act  I. — The  conspirators. 
"Oh  we  will  get  the  stairs,"  we  cried, 

And  chuckled  loud  with  glee 
For  to  get  those  corridor  stairs 

Was  quite  a  feat  you  see. 

We  whispered  soft  among  ourselves, 
"Be  sure  and  bring  your  lunch; 

"Be  sure  and  eat  it  on  the  stairs 
And  stick  there  with  the  bunch." 

Act   II. — Frustration   of  plot. 

But  occult  knowledge  of  our  scheme 

Came  to  a  listening  ear 
And  he  resolved  at  any  cost 

The  Juniors'  plot  to  queer. 

Act  III.— Finale. 

"Clang!  clang!"  the  bell   did  loudly  rim 
Forsooth  we  wished  no  urging 

To  drop  our  tools  and  hark  the  words 
From  a  warv  mouth  emerging. 


"Assemble  all  in  the  lower  hall 

For  the  rally  boys  to-day." 
Within  each  valiant  Junior's  breast 

Each  heart  turned  cold  as  clay. 

"Stinged !   stinged,"  once   more   we   cried 
aloud. 
"Oh  we  are  stung  again, 
But    revenge    we'll    have   on    that    Senior 
crowd. 
Courage  get,  oh  class  of  '10!" 

H.  SAMUELS,  '10. 


AT  THE  '08   SENIOR  DANCE. 


Say,  did  yeh  git  to  der  Senior  trot 
gived  by  them  mechanosts  over  at  Lick? 
No?  Well  you  missed  it  kid.  Der  aint 
nuttin  but  kind  words  and  feeling 
glances  for  dat  blowout.  I  went.  I 
piped  de  guy  wid  de  big  dipper  in  der 
tubs  in  front  of  him.  Say  dat  guy  can 
have  me.  He's  got  dem  benzine  slingers 
at  de  Fairmont  skinned  to  a  finish. 
Sticky?  Say  de  guinea  what  mixed  dat 
soup  must  have  worked  in  a  soap  factory. 
It  was  all  there  but  de  smell.  I  traveled 
de  route  three  times  but  enough  is  more 
dan  plenty,  so  I  beat  to  de  straw  early. 
When  dey  pull  off  another,  I'll  let  you 
know  and  we'll  both  go.  Well  so  long, 
remember  me  to  Susie.     Aurevior. 


J.  M.  JACOBI  &  CO. 

CORNER  MONTGOMERY   AND   SUTTER  STREETS 

College  Clothes  and  Haberdasheries 
Full  Dress  Clothes   and  Tuxedos 


HIGH    GRADE 

AND    EXCLUSIVE   NOVELTIES    IN 

TAILORING 
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White  Front  Market 

CHAS.   SCHEUFELE 

Dealers  in 

BEEF,    MUTTON,    PORK,    VEAL 

SAUSAGES,  HAM,  BACON  AND  LARD 
1914    BRYANT    STREET  Phone  Park  2241 


The  James  H.  Barry  Co. 

THE  STAR  PRESS 

WE    PRINT    "THE    TIGER" 

PRINTERS  and 

PUBLISHERS 

1 1 26  MISSION  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

TELEPHONE    FRANKLIN     721 
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BON  TON 
MARKET 

EDMUND    H.    WUNSCH 


Dea 

ers 

in 

choice 

BEEF 
VEAL 
MUTT( 

3N 

LAMB 
PORK 
SAUSAGES 

918-920   VALENCIA   STREET 

Phone  Market  2258 


Beatty  (at  the  rally,  speaking  of  the 
Debating  Society) — "We  have  social  at- 
tractions in  this  society " 

From  the  hall  below — "Oh,  you  So- 
cialists !" 


German  Teacher  (in  Senior  German)  — 
"Smith,  Hunt,  Little  and  Ingram,  come, 
sit  on  this  mourners'  bench,  up  front  !" 

German  Teacher  (five  minutes  later) — ■ 
"If  I  see  any  more  weak-minded  people, 
they  will   sit  on  this  bench,   too!" 


Telephone  West  5631 

Pan  Handle 
Bakery 

AND     CONFECTIONERY 

1598  FULTON  ST.,  Corner  LYON 

All  kinds  of 

BREAD,  CAKES, 
ROLLS,  PIES,  etc. 
FRESH  EVERY 
DAY 

Delivered    Free   of    Charge    to   Any 
Part  of  the  City. 


"Who  do  you  suppose  I  saw  on  the 
back  platform  of  the  car  this  morning?" 

"I  can't  imagine,"  answered  Stern. 

"The  conductor,"  chuckled   Baxter. 

"Oh,"  said  Stern,  ""that's  the  reason  you 
walked." 


Teacher  (in  study  period)  :  "Mr.  Hil- 
debrand,  I  thought  your  days  here  were 
Tuesday  and  Thursday." 

Mr.  Hildebrand  :     "They  are." 
Teacher:     "Then  where  are  vou?" 


KODAKS 

BROWNIE    ENLARGING    CAMERAS 

$2.00,  $3.00,  $4.00 

Tank  Developers 

— Let  us  show  you  how  they  work. 

All  the  new  things  from 

the  K 

odak  City. 

SEE  KINMAN 

2207 

FILLMORE   STREET                                                        Phone 

West  3916 
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Get  the  Post  Habit 

THE 

FREDERICK    POST    CO. 

135-137    SECOND    ST.,    San    Francisco 

New  York 
Chicago  Pittsburg 

DRAWING      INSTRUMENTS    ■ 
AND 
STUDENTS'      SUPPLIES 

POST'S 

Extra   Water-proof 

Drawing    Inks 


BISSELL  &  SHARPSTEIN 

PRINTERS 

All    lines   of   commercial    printing 

BOOKLETS,    ENVELOPES, 
LETTERHEADS,     NOTICES, 
CARDS,    BLOTTERS 
AND    TICKETS. 

OUR    SPECIALTY 
IS 
SCHOOL    PRINTING 


Sec  Bissell  at  school,  who  will  gladly 
estimate  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 


Eggert's  Hotel  and  Restaurant 

MEALS   THREE  TIMES   A    DAY   AT   25c. 
2545    SEVENTEENTH  STREET,   S.  E.  Corner  York  St.     -     -    -     San    Francisco 

A.    EGGERT,    Proprietor. 


Flemer 

and 

G 

rauffel 

DEALERS 

IN 

IMPORTED   i 

\ND    DOMESTIC 

GROCERIES 

WINES, 

LIQUORS    AND 

CIGARS 

S.  E.    CORNER    HAIGHT    AND 

CLAYTON    STREETS 

Phone  Park  4251 

San  Francisco 
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The  Young 

Business  Man 

who  has  shown  ability  and  energy  in  the  in- 
telligent handling  of  a  small  business,  is  par- 
ticularly welcome  at  this  bank,  which  is  ready 
to  extend  timely  assistance  and  counsel  in 
making  small  enterprises  grow  into  large 
ones. 

The   friendship   of  a   strong   bank   is   among 
the  most  valuable  assets  of  any  business. 

The  AMERICAN 
NATIONAL  BANK 

Merchants'  Exchange   Building, 
SAN    FRANCISCO 


J 


A.  W.  Kaufmann 


STAPLE    AND     FANCY 

GROCERIES 

WINES,    LIQUORS    AND    CIGARS 

S.  W.  Corner 
FULTON  AND  LYON  STREETS 

Phone  West  3856 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Nachtrieb :  Say  Strauss  do  you  knock? 
Strauss:    Yes  I  do,  "Nach." 


DISTINCTION  OF  A  LICKITE. 


If  you  see  a  classy  fellow 
With  his  pantaloons  turned  up, 
And  his  hat  so  slightly  tilted, 
And  his  hair  that  "Harvard  cut" ; 
You  need  never  set  to  thinking, 
For  your  instinct  tells  you  quick, 
That  this  classy  looking  fellow 
Is  from  Lick. 

Now  if  you  see  a  girlie 
With  a  pompadour — Oh,  my ! 
And  a  Merry  Widow  bonnet 
That  most  reaches  to  the  sky, 
And  a  smile — oh,  most  becoming, 
With  a  dimple,  just  as  sweet; 
Then  you'll  know  without  a  question, 
She's  from  Lick. 

EDNA  VODDEN,  '10. 
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Cunningham,   Curtiss  &  Welch 

STATIONERS,    BOOKSELLERS,    PAPER    DEALERS 


565  to  571  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

P.  O.  BOX  548 


FOR  GOOD   THINGS   TO   EAT 
GO  TO 

CARROL  BROS. 

1698   HAYES   STREET 
Telephone  West  4232  Corner  Central  Ave.  and  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  Kearny  2076 

Van  Arsdale  -  Harris   Lumber   Co. 

FIFTH   AND   BRANNAN    STREETS 
San  Francisco 


ELECTRICAL 

APPARATUS  OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION 

SOLD   AT   WHOLESALE 

Standar 

d   Electrical 

Works 

119-121    NEW   MONTGOMERY    STREET 

San  Francisco 
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The  Overall  Laundry  and  Supply  Co, 

Jos.  T.  Cavanaugh,  Proprietor. 


Calls  Made  Every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
Made  Monday  at  8:30  a.  m. 


BUTTONS    SEWED   ON    AND    MENDING    DONE 


Overalls,  \2y2  cents        Pattern  Makers  Suits,  15  cents        Jumpers,  12^  cents 

Overalls  with  Bjb,  12^  cents 

872  BRYANT  STREET,  Corner  Seventh  San  Francisco 

Telephone  Market  143 


Puckett's  Select  Academy  of  Dancing 

COTILLION  HALL  159  CHURCH   STREET 

On  Fillmore  Car  Line  at  14th  and  Market  Sts. 

A  Place  where  Ballroom  Dancing  is  taught  as  it  should  be  taught. 
A  Magnificent  Banquet  Hall  has  recently  been  added. 

Classes — Mondays  and  Fridays  Graduates  Wednesdays 


School    and    Club    Pins 

Badges,  Seals,  Dies,  Etc. 


IRVINE  C&  JACHENS 


2129    Market    Street 
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Young  Man 

We  have  your  fall  suit  all  ready  for 
you — perfect  in  finish  and  fit — just 
the  cut  and  color  you  like  best — a 
young   man's   suit   from   the   ground 


up. 


$15.00  to  $45.00 


Brown  Bros.   &  Co. 

Established    1867. 

664-670    MARKET  STREET 

Next   to    Chronicle,    San    Francisco,    Cal. 


SANITARY. 

Mother  (to  her  small  boy  who  is  up 
rather  late) — "You  had  better  start  to 
bed  ;  you  are  beginning  to  yawn." 

Small  Boy — "Naw,  I  wasn't  yawning; 
I  was  only  airing  my  mouth." 


Bum,  Bum,  Bum, 

What's  the  use  o'  working. 
1  jest  get  along — 

Bum,  Bum,  Bum. 


-Ex. 


Bill  Papas 


FRUITS,   CAKES   and   CANDIES 
SODA    WATER 


16th  and  Utah 


SEE  SEAWEED  BY  THE  SEA. 


Why  not  spend  your  vacation  and  mon- 
ey at  "Seaweed  by  the  Sea,"  that  famous 
summer  resort  on  Cuttlefish  Cove.  The 
finest  bathing  facilities  in  the  world  in  our 
swimorenium.  Rent  a  cottage  with  latest 
modern  improvements,  running  lights, 
electric  water,  hot  and  cold  gas,  etc. 

Launches  take  excursion  parties  from 
the   Casino  to   Cockelshell   Island   where 


0b 


> 


s.  w. 


WMOk 


Washington  &  Fillmore 
San  Francisco.Cal. 


TELEPH0NESlwf.ST5|^j 
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"THE  HASTINGS" 


YOUNG   MEN'S   DESIGNS    IN   SUITS   ARE   BRIM 
FULL  OF  STYLE 


Kinks 


SCHOOL    PENNANTS 


SCHOOL    PILLOWS 


THE  HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 


POST   STREET  AND   GRANT  AVENUE 


SCHWABACHER-FREY  STATIONERY 

COMPANY 

STATIONERS,    PRINTERS,    ENGRAVERS 

SUIT  CASES  AND  LEATHER  GOODS  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


40-42-44    SUTTER    STREET 


San  Francisco 


If  this  ad    is    instrumental    in    selling    any    tires,    please    mention    it    when 


purchasing 


Republic  Tires 

It  will  be  the  means  of  our  advertising  again. 

162-168   FIRST   STREET  604   VAN    NESS   AVENUE 

San  Francisco 
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LARGE  ASSORTMENT  OF  MISSES'  AND   GIRLS' 
WEARING    APPAREL 


VAN    NESS    AVENUE    AT    BUSH    STREET 

PRICKS    M<  tDERATE 


Shaker  salt  is  obtained.  This  is  an  excel- 
lent place  to  catch  all  kinds  of  cold. 

Onr  ox-team  conveys  visitors  to  Clam- 
chowder  Springs,  near  which  is  located  the 
celebrated  Spearmint  Sequoias.  Spend  a 
day  in  Spooner's  Lane  beneath  the  giant 
kindlingwoods. 

The  City  of  Seaweed  receives  San 
Francisco  papers  one  hour  before  coming 
from  the  press.  Physicians,  undertaking 
parlors  and  cemetery  for  the  convenience 
of  our  patrons. 

Villa  sites,    in  conjunction    with    said 


H.  HARTJE 


-DEALER  IN— 


GROCERIES,  PROVISIONS 
WOOD  AND  COAL 
HAY  AND  GRAIN 


Cor. 


16th     St.    and     Potrero     Ave. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


dead  summer  resort,  are  now  open  for  the 
first  time  to  the  grasping  public  !  Twenty- 
three  minutes  from  San  Francisco  by  the 
superb  steam-lighted  and  electric-heated 
flyers  of  the  Snail's  Pace  Railway. 

All  modern  improvements,  a  branch  of 
the  Emporium,  Orphanage  Theater  and 
Dait's  Cafe  within  running  distance. 

Natural  Sand  Bank  of  Cuttlefish  Cove, 
adjoining  "Cottage  City,"  and  the  St. 
Chances  Hotel  are  guaranteed  to  be  the 
safest  "gold  brick"  propositions  ever 
heard  of — 14  per  cent  interest  taken  from 


Developing 

Printing 

Enlarging 


We  are  up  to  date  and  will 
please  you  with  our  results. 


Mail    orders 
receive 
prompt 
attention. 


HIRSCH  &  KAISER 


218    POST    ST. 


San  Francisco 
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Stylish   and  Classy 
Clothes 

That  bear  that  fashionable  and  superior  look  can  only  be  derived  from  the 
combined  effect  of  clever  cutting  with  the  finishing-  skill  of  the  finest  tailors. 
Our  clothes  fulfill  all   first-class  needs  and  are  superior  to  clothes  that 
are  generally  sold  by  other  tailors  at  double  our  price. 

Suits  to  order  from  $22.50  up. 
Overcoats  to   order  from  $22.50  up. 
Trousers  to  order  from  $5.50  up. 

Chas.     Lyons 

LONDON    TAILOR 

FOUR    COMPLETE    STORES. 
771    MARKET    STREET  731  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 

1432  FILLMORE  STREET  958  BROADWAY,  Oakland 


Telephone  Market  3039 

HENRY 

Successor  to  C. 

MEEVE 

TIEDEMANN 

FANCY  AND   STAPLE   GROCERIES 

SPECIALTIES: 

BUTTER  AND 

EGGS                                           TEAS  AND  COFFEES 
WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

2701 

TWENTIETH 

STREET,  Cor. 

Hampshire     -         San  Francisco, 

Cal. 

D.  MAIDONIA 

THAT   HUNGRY   FEELING 
GO  TO  JOE'S 

S.  W.  CORNER  16TH  AND  BRYANT  STREETS 
Candies,  Peanuts,  Fruits,  Etc. 
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0--So-Ez--e 


A    PERFECTLY    PRACTICAL 
KODAK 

SNAPSHOT  OR  TIME  EXPOSURE 


PERRY'S 


2460  MISSION  STREET,  near  21st 


Developing  and  Printing 

a  Specialty  San    Francisco 


Telephone  Special  1116 

S.  F.  PIONEER 
VARNISH  WORKS 

E.   L.  HUETER,   Proprietor 

Fine  Coach,  Railway  and  Furniture 

VARNISHES 

Architectural  Wood  Finishes 


FACTORY: 

24th  and  KANSAS 


OFFICE  and  SALESROOM: 

1 8 14  MARKET  STREET 

San   Francisco,   Cal. 


Mrs.  B.  Dettling 


SCHOOL    SUPPLIES,    STATIONERY,    BAKERY, 

LUNCH    ROOM,    FINE    CANDIES, 

DRAWING   MATERIALS 


386  UTAH  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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California  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Company 


Manufacturers  of 


WHITE  PINE  FRUIT  BOXES 

Principal  Office:  12th  Floor,  James  Flood  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Phone  Kearny  2885 


OFFICERS  BRANCH  AGENCIES 

G.'  X.  WENDLING,  President.  LOS  ANGELES,  Cal.,  J.   F.   Howard,  Agt. 

O.  C.   HASLETT,  First  Vice-President.  SAN  JOSE,  Cal.,   G.  D.  Worswick,  Agt. 

J.    E.    TERRY,   Second   Vice-President.  c  A  .-„  A  »,,  t-mt^o.  d/-'  -,  'u'-u    u      '  a    «- 

v,  SACRAMENTO,  Cal.,  E.  I*.  Hevener,  Agt. 

E.   F.   METLAR,  Asst.   Manager.  FRESNO,  Cal.,  A.  W.  Smith,  Agt. 

E.  J.   HUMMEL,  Secretary.  GRANTS  PASS,  Ore.,  I.  A.  Robie,  Mgr. 


Telephone 

West  4773 

O. 

J. 

FLADMARK 

GROCER 

DELICACIES  AND  DAIRY  PRODUCE  A  SPECIALTY 

601  BAKER  STREET,  Cor.  Fulton        -----        San 

Francisco 

The  very  best  Drawing  Ask  to  see  the  new 

Instruments  made.  Universal  Grade. 


EUGENE  DIETZEN  CO. 


16-28    FIRST    STREET         -------         San  Francisco 
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Louis  Scheeline 


404,  14th  St.,  Oakland 


College  Tailor 


The  new  Spring  suitings  selected  personally  by  me 
in  New  York  during  my  recent  trip  have  now  arrived. 


all  deposits  daily ! 

No  taxation  !  We  get  all  we  are  looking 
for  from  the  sale  of  lots,  and  offer  to  the 
public  a  free  insane  asylum  and  an  Old 
Ladies'  Home. 

Free  churches,  of  all  denominations,  to 
those  willing  to  pay  for  them.  ( )ur  new 
City  Hall,  just  completed,  is  imagined 
firequake  proof. 

Cards  and  ping-pong  played  all  night 
in  the  Casino,  and  the  latest  fashions  in 
"Directoire"    bathing  suits  may  be    seen 


continually  on  the  board  walk. 

Lots  of  lots,  and  we  want  lots  for  them, 
are  you  going  to  bite?  It's  a  "heads  I 
win  and  tails  you  lose"  proposition. 

Cal  Pathoun,  Gouis  Llass,  E.  E. 
Schmutzer  and  Pelix  Fandevaris  are  all 
interested  in  our  success.     Why  not  you? 

Send  for  booklet.  Fleeced  while  you 
wait. 

Skinner  and  Sinchem,  entire  165th  floor 
of  the  Humbug  Spendings  Bank  Building; 
WILLIAM  ASHLEIGH,  '09. 


Telephone  West  3604 

EICHER 

THE   ORIGINAL    GERMAN    MILK-BREAD    BAKERY 
AND   CONFECTIONERY 

WEDDING    CAKES,    TORTEN    AND    FANCY    CONFECT 

A   SPECIALTY— ALL   KINDS   OF   BREAD   AND    ROLLS 

419    LYON    STREET  Bet.  Hayes  and  Grove  San  Francisco 
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JULES  WIENIAWSKI 

Formerly  of  Fourth  Dragoon  Guards 

MEDICAL    GYMNASTICS    AND    PHYSICAL   TRAINING 

FOR  MEN,  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

Boxing  and  Fencing  To-night  Large  Open-Air  Handball  Court 

3259    CLAY    STREET 


P.  I  VERS  ON 

REAL  ESTATE 

RENTING,   LEASING,   ETC. 
Phone  Douglas  2178  570   CALIFORNIA   STREET 

The  London  Paris  National 

Bank 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO 

N.  W.    CORNER   SUTTER   AND    SANSOME   STREETS 

Capital $2,500,000 

Surplus  ----------  620,000 

SIG.  GREENEBAUM  -                 -        President 

H.  FLEISHHACKER  -                                                   Vice-President 

R.  ALTSCHUL  -                                     -.                           Cashier 

C.  F.  HUNT  -        -        Asst.  Cashier 

A.  IIOCHSTEIN  -                                    -          -    Asst.  Cashier 
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HillsBros. 


HPhe  peculiar, 
penetrating, 
persistent  flavor 
of  skillfully  blen- 
ded, rare,  old  cof- 
fee is  in  every 
package  and  can- 
not escape,  as  it  is 
packed  in  Vac- 
uum. 


t; 


>rodu- 
fla- 


ie 


mm 


Stationery 
Lunches 


C-t 


L^O© 


itruments 


M 


Library 

Lick-Wilmerding  High  School 

755  Ocean  Avenue 

San  Francisco,  CA  94112 


355  POTRERO  AVENUE 


NEAR  16th  STREET 


They're  all  here. 
How   do  you   like 
our  new  Suit  Model? 

Overcoats 

54  inches  long,  full 
cut. 


Auto  Reversible  Collar 
(Our  Own  Idea.) 

Shown  only  at  the 
store  for 


1137-39    VAN    NESS   AVENUE 


Near  POST  STREET 


